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ISerection of HYMNS^ ife6 

SECT. 1. 



•» : 'v' 



1. The AlUedi^ Xi^ 

ilLLMlGHTY God, Ajr pit*^n« cy« 
Strikes thro' the A^ea^iftmghx; , 
And our most 9e$ctet actions lie . , . 
All open bo Ay sight. 

There's not a sin that we commit^ 
Nor yiciked word we my, , * « : 'i 

i^ut in tiby dreadful boob 'tis wrii^ t 
Agsdnst the judgin^Bt d»]r* < , ^ 

And must the crimes that I have done 
Be read and puUidi'd tiiefe? 

Be all expos'd befere tfhe sua. 
While men and ani^ls ikear? 

Lord, at thy feet aslifm'd I Ue; 

Upward I dare hot look; 
Pardon my suia bc^e f di^ 

And blot Ihett ftom iksf boolt;^ 
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Remember all the dyjng paina 

That my Redeemeir felt ; 
And let hfalil^pd'^^ ^ut my staiii^; ^ 

And answer for my guilt. * ' ' " 

m ''•^ •^ ^^ ^ 

may I now for ever fear 

T* indiifeena.siirfil jaJeaigliC 1 
Since the great God can see and hear. 

And writes ddtfii ev^f^ fault. 

V. --J •. • - -'A • 

' ^ • •* • " 

THERE -i* a (S)* ttbt-reigns above,. 
Loi'd of the^4)eai»^^, and^ardi; and seas^^ 

1 fear his wrath, I dfefehrs:fove5 q I \ 

And" with my lips I sing his praise.. 

There Is a law ^fdi ii^lias tmty . >; 

To teadimfe^n tilttt we fntist dpft^^l Z 
My souJ fo hisX<abrii«3«^ wgt^ :\ 

For they are holy, just, and true. 

There is a f^6SpA df vi^k^^ce^ j^ - ^- 
Whence simMfs all ^dbr c d n afa r fai * dra w5 

Lord, I repeifl^'^iiicl «i^k thy fac^ 
For I have oflen broke tiiy law. 



* I 



There is an hour tdlent I mitst die, .: ." 
Nor do I kncnfc 1km ^odn fl^ill ^(«a&^^ 

A thousand' iMd^rttiryoiii^ at 1, J £»v 
Ar#called by death ta hear their doom. 



tat OF FiusomBRS.' ii 

tjetmbunmoye&LehmmlhtLye, 

Befdie the day 6^ grace* is fted, ' ^ -^ 
There's wd xepentance M &e gittvo^" f >. . t / f < 

Nor pardbn ofef d to diechid. 

' " ,' • ... 

just as a iatte, cut' dawn, Ihait Ibll 
To north or aouthwaid^ th^ it lies> 

So mani depac^ to heaven or hdlj ^ 
Fix'd ii^the state ^hexem he cUes. 

i. Beaned tmi HdL 

THEA£ is beycoid the sky 

A heaVh of joy and 1ot6; 
And holy children, i^hen they dBe/ 

Go to dtut world above. 

There is a dr^EuUnl heD, 

And everlasting ]pains; ^ 

Where sinnert must, wifli devfls/ dwffl 

lit cborkfieiSi fire, and chuna. 

Can such a wret^ as I 

Escape this xaixaed cstid? 
And majr I hope 'when^er 1 diey 

I shall to heaVte ascend? i 

t'hen will I reisd and pray. 

While I have life and breath I 
I^est I should be cut off to-day. 

And sent t' eternal dMh. 
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, ■ • ■■>• - • < ~ .,.-«', , , 

4. TAe Aav^ages of Early ReH^Saih « 

IH APP Y tfe idnU whose tender yeiort 
Receive inslnnaUoiis seielli. . .. . 

IVho hates the sinner's path, and &9ff 
The road that ])eadd, to helL . 
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^When we 'd^v6l^^t ytf nth to 60^ 

'TIb pleasing^n his^eyes^ 
A ilowHr when off«*'d in the bu^ 

Is ^o Vaih $i^icrifice» . 

"Us easier vrork, if^ weliegiijt 
To fear the;]Lord betimes :^ ^ 

While sinners thkt g^bw ^Id in sii^ 
Are hardened iin their cumids. 

^wiS ^save xis from a thoufi^^id snajres;^ 

To ihind religion young : 
Crrace wiUpre$erv^ our foUowis^, years 

And make our virtue strongs 

To Thee, Almighty XSiodj, te Thee^ 

Our childhood we resign.: 
^Twill please us to look ^ck and fi6e 

That our whole Jives were thine. 

Xret the sweet wotk of prayer and pndse 
Employ my youngest breath ; 

Thus I'm prepar'd ier longer days(^ 
Or fit for £arly death. ' 



WHt^ sKquU I say^ Hi& yet too soon 
To seek for hjsaoir'Br or think df deatbiv 

^ flow'r nuiy fade befoce /tis noon. 
And I this day may lose my breathe 

B^tfais rebeUipua.heail; ef mine ■ 
Despise the gr^oua calla of heay*D^ 

I may be harden'd in my sin. 
And. never ha.ve repentance giv'n h 



Wht^ if tfa^Lord in ytroKk 

While Ijrefasa lo* vead and pniy«, 

That he'll refuse t^ lend an. ear 
Tq all my groana aiu'th^ day !, 

4 

What, if hia cfreadfat anger bam^ 
While I refuse his offerHF graoe^. 

./md all his love to fury tum> 

And strike me dead upoa the place 2" V 

fr» dkngerous to profvok^r a 0od t 

His pow'r and vefig'aniile>noiie cai^teD^ 

One strdke of his Alm^hiy^veid' 
Shall send young; sin](ie»s quiek to hell^ 

Then 'twitt fttar ever be in vain 
To cry for pardon and for grace ;. 

To wish I ha4[ my tame again, / 
Qc hope to fm i^j Mi£er's 'fiio^. 

"a. 3i 



19 mnmhr^itBZ 

WHAT ble^d ezamploi 4o I find 
Writ in the word df troths 

P£ children that began to mind 
Religion in' their yofuth ! 

Jesusj who xHgf^ Hbave iiie skj^ 
And keeps Ibe -world in awe. 

Was once a ch3d as yopng aa J, 
And* kept his ftflieE^a Ijnr, 



At twelve yean <dd he talk'd wiA ine»> 
(The Jew9 aU won^ziiig akand^) 

Yet he obeyed hi& mother ^n. 
And cajole nt h^ command. 

Children a ^weet hosaxina mag. 
And blesa'd their jSavioui^a name ; 

They gave him hufioar with dieir tongfMift 
miUe ai^bea uid prints blaqpi^^ 

Samuel, ^ fiuid, w«t we^d fai4 hnni^ 

To wait li^poa 4m» t«id; 
Young Timi)diy betimes wi^ taught 

To know his holy wcffd* ' 

Then why sboold I so kv^f delay 

What otheiB Isaint so soon? 
I would not pass anodier day 

Without t&s work bcgv^/ 
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O 'TIS fl Idirttjr thu^9>«2 yottth ^ 

To walk betimes in Aurisdom'fi f^pi^ ; 
To fear a lie, to speak**the. truth/ ** ," 

Xhajt ,v:e, may jtru^J Jb all tl^ej SfifV " 

But liafTs we can fiever trust/ '' * 

Tho' they should speak th^ihii^ihat'fi tru^^ 

An^ he that does one fault at firsts 
And lies to hid^ it^ makes.lt two.' r 

Have we not known, rior hearc^ nor read^ 
How Qod aibhocs deoeit ^d wrong? 

How Ananias was sjtriick dead. 
Caught with a lie upon his tongue ?;: .^ 

So did his wile ^apphira diej 

When she came in and grew sp bold 

As to confirm that wicked lie 
That just before her h^isband told. , 

Tl>e Lord delights in iliem that speak 
The words of truth; but #;v*ry liar . 

Must have his portion in the lake 

That bums with brimstone and with 6t&. ^ 

Then let me (ilways watch my lips. 

Lest I be struck to death and hell« . 

Since God a book of reck'ning keeps 
For every lie that children tell. 

B 4t 
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8. Ltrve Between Bwkers and Skier$. 

WHATEVER brawls ^igturb tfie street, ' 
There d^Yd b^ peac^ at home ; 

Where sisters dwelt and brothers meet., 
Quarreb should never cmne. 

Birds ill their HtUe nests agx'ee ; 

And 'tis a shameful sights. 
When children of one faihily 

Fall out, an4 chide^ and %ht, 

Hard names at ^rst, and threafning worda 

That are but lioisy breath. 
May grow to clubs and naked swOrds, 

To murder and tp death. 

The devil tempts one mother's son 

To rage against another ; 
So wicked Cain was hurry'd on 
'till he had kiU'd his brothei:. 

The wise will make their anger cool, 

^t least before 'tis night ; 
But in the bosom of a fool 

It burns till morning-light. 

Pardon, O Lord, our childish rage. 

Our little brawls remove, 
That as we grow to riper ag^ 

Our hearts may all be lovev 
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9. Against Scqffing and Calling Names. 

OtJK tongncs wer^ ynade to bless the Lord 
And not speak i}i of men; ; ' 

When others -giyfi a raijiing yrord^ 
We must not rail againy 

jCaoss words and angry names ^require 

To be chastis'd at school ; 
And he's in daxiger of hell^re 

Th^t c^ his brother. ^L 

But Ups that dare be so profane^ 

To mock, and jeer, and scoff. 
At hol;^ things or holy men,^ 

The Lord shall cut theo^ p& 

Whe<i children in their wanton play, 

Serv'd old Elisha so. 
And bid the prophet gq )ua way, 
y ** Go up, ^ou bald hfi^> go;" 



(f od quickly ntopjptd tjbt^ir wicked briNith. 

And sent two raging bears, 
{That tore them limb from limb to "deaths 

With blood, an4 groans, and tears. 

Great God ! how terrible art thou 

To simieri^ e'er so young ! 
Grant me thy grace, and teach me how 

To tam^ and rule my topguei 
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10. Against Swearings and Cursi^pOmtiitiiflff 
God's Najne in vain. 

ANGELS, that high in glory dwells ^ 

Adore thy name, Ahnigh^ God ^' 

And devils tremble down in ^ell. 
Beneath the terrors of thy rod'. ' 

4.nd yet, how wicked children dare 

Abuse thy drettdftd glorious name f / 
And when tiiey're angry, how they swear. 

And curse their fel^ws, and blaspheme.*: 

' « , 

ftow will they stand before Ay face. 
Who treated thee witth sttclb disdain, 

l^iiie thou shalt doom them to the place 
Of everlasting fire and pain? " 

^en never shall one cooling drop 

To quench their burniii)g> tongues be j^v'n ; 
]Q^t I will praise thee here, and hope 
* Thus to employ my tongue in heav'a^ 

^y heart shall be in pain to hear 
- Wretches aSirpnt the Lord above; 
'Tis that great God whose power I i^ar; 
That heav'nly Fathi^t" whom I love. 

If my companions gjrow pro|ane^ 
ril leave Aeir firiendihip; ly&en I hcaj: 

Young sinners tak^'thy name in vaon 
And leaxa to curse and leain to aveiEr^ 
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TI. Against Idleness and M^scki^* 

HOW d^ the iivSLe busy.bee. 

Improve each shining hoiu^ji|^ 
^nd gather honey all the day 

Vwg^ eyery, of'i^mg flower h * 

Hoif akil&lly she builds, hei;. cell f 
How qeat she spreads the wax f 
^d labours hard to store ft well 
* l^th the. sweet £^4 s)ie makesr. 

In works ofilahoifTy «r of skilly 

I would be busy too ; 
For satan finds some mischief stilT 

For idle hands to do. 

In books^ or if^ork^ or healthfiil play;, 

Let my first years be past^ 
That 1 may give for evexy day 

' Some good accotmt at last. 

.* > 

12. 4gamstEvil Cosfi'pomf, 

WHY should I join with those in play^ 

In whom I'v« no delight ; 
Who curse and swear, but never pray ;. 

Who call ill names and fight ? 

I hate to hear a wanton song^ 

1['heir word%pfiend mine eajrs;^ 
I should not d^ de^lerxny tongue 

With language such as theirs. 
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fiiwa^ &<na fooU 111 turn mine ^yes. 

Nolr with the scoffers go ; ^ 

I would be walking with the wise> 

That wiser I may grow. 

From one rude boy that's us'd to modi;^ 

They learn Uie wicked jest; 
One sickly sheep infects &e flock^ 

And poisons all the rest* 

My God, I hate ton^k or dwdl' 

With sinful childr^ Jbere; 
Then let me not be sent to hell^ 
' WJ^ere none but sinners are* 

IS. The ChUSt Complaint 

• ^ 

Y^UY should I love my sports so w^^ 

So constant at my play. 
And lose the thoughts of heav'n and h^U, 

And then forget to pray? 

What do I read my Bible lor. 
But, Lord, to learn thv will? 

And shall I daily know thee more. 
And less obey ^ee still? 

(low senseless is my heart, and wi]d 
How vain are all my thought^! 

Pity the wetdchess of a ehildj^ 
M4 pardon dJmjrfMt^ 






US jif oj^, pai3oAjE AS. $,$ 

Make me thy h^^v'^Jy. yoic« tp hear. 

And let .me love to |>rayj • ^^^ 

Since God will lend a gradoud ear ' "^ 
' To wKat a'child^cian fay* ' ' C • 

14. Far the t^^^IMf Momingi 
THIS is the d^y when Ghxte arose^ 

So eairly froni. the dea^^ « 
^hy should I keep my eye-|ids clps'dk 

And waste my hours jn bed? 

"^his is the day when Jesus broke ' 

The pow'rs of death and hell ; , / 

And shaU I stULiHt^ Utah's yokej; ' ' .^ 
And love my siiis no well? . :, 

To-day i^itn pil^asure Christiajtis mee^ 

To |>ray alid hear thy word : 
And I wotdd go with (5heerful feet 

To learn thy wiil^ O Lord* 

ril leave my si>brt to rted and pray^ 

And to prepare for heaven; 
O may 1 love this blessed day 

The best of all the seven! 

15. Outjf to God and your IfeigUou/; 
LOVE Ood widf. aH your soul and strengtt^ 
^ With all your heart and mind: 
And love yoiir neighbour as yourself 

. Beliikhful;jus^ 111^4 lOqd^ 

97 < 



Another d^AVwiA you I, ^^,, 
What you're unwilBn|r to JfedBfvt^ 

Be sure jrou never 80. 
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WHY Aould t deprive toy neighbon*;^ ' 

Of m goaiii'u^nam^ m ^ 

Hands were wad^ ft* fanxest LdK)Ul^| '* 
Not to plunder or tp stcqL 

Tis a foolish s^tf^fecdVin^' '. 

By 8uch%!iigs t<i hope r^rgifia ; • 
All that's ever got hywiievihgj' ' * 

Turns to sorrow, ^hame, and pain* 

iSave not Ev« «i| ' AjSam'taughtlxJi, ; 

Their sad propt to cipittt»itfe? ^ / 
To what dismal'^slatfe they hrought dfe, ^^ 

Whentiiej ^tole, forbidden fruit! 

Oft we see a yOun^ l^gginner ^ . 

Practice fittl^ piDcrihg ways ; . 
■*Till grown up a hardeif d sinnet, 

ThjBpi. Ijic^gallowa ends his dajfl.. ^ 

Theft wfli not be always hidden, ; 
Tho* yre fMicy none can spyr- ' 
IVhen we take a thiiwf fofbiddcip. 
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Guaxd my heart aiid hands £rtiiii ^iii^:: 

' 17. tie AniM Ermi^i '<^ '"" • 

Trcsc emm^Uhaw Uftlf 4;h«y fee in our em^ 
We tread them to diist/and a troop of thcnacfie^ 

Withojit C9X regirrd'o* etwicerh^ - ^ '^*"^'» T 
Yet, wise as we are, ff W^ehtlc^Aiir ttioolj, 
Jhere's^many a 8lugff«rd> and diaaj^^'ftiol, I 

Som« lesdons of lusdoni mi^ileaiilfL^^'^ 

Theydon^lw^lheirtiiiieoiit fn slee^^ri^^ 
9ut ther gather «p corn in a. stm^sbikiy wy> 

And for winter they Iky^ up tKeii^rtircst. "" 
They manage then? work in safiiTtgaiM imnB,. 
One would think they foresi^w all the firqsU. 
and the storma. •".••> 

And 8»btoiight their fiNKfwidai^dMta. 

But I have Dess sense than a poor*creep%)g^ant^ 
Ij^I Vaifie not due care for Uie things I shall want^ 

^or provide agamst dangers in time ; ' ^ 
When death or old age shaU stare in my faoe^ 
What a wretch shall I be at die end of my days^ 

If I trifle ttway all their primes - 

l^fw, Jiovf, white mr strength 9nd iQD^ j^piklk 
are in bloom, ' ' ' ' .. 

Xifitme think what shaU s^rvt me'wheil in<fc-> 
ness shall Gome,, » fc^ 
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And pray th^t loy jsins^t'e fbrgiv*h j ' /* . ^ 
Xet me read in good l)ooks^ar\d believe^ & on^ 
That when>4.eftth tjomi^ me out of this cottag!?^ 

^i clay, . " 

I day dwell io a fsi^fe iiL heav'n. 
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JHO' I ^m nov iU younger days, 
. Nor fiVkl teU nrhal ifhall bela] me, 
ni |«ep«M:^« for f^ycry i^lace 

Whirls xny. growing ag^ sball'call me, 

ShouMs J.^V br rich or ,gre^f, 

, Otber».sha)l partekij my goodness I ' 

nUuftpiy lJ^ pop5 witB me^t/ . ^ . ; 

• Nev^r d4)v^ng scorn or r^idenes^. 

Wliere I see the blind or Jame, . 

Dea&qr dumb, JH kindly trea|»tlieipi^ 
I deserve to feel the same. 

If I mock, pr hurt, <ff ch^t them. , . 

' * • /- 

If I me^t witb raiUi^ tongues, 
Why^Jio.uld I retun>them railing, 

3ii^ I bfst revenge itiy wrongs. 
By my patience never failing. 

•llVhen I Kwr them tiling lies. 

Talking foolish, cursing, swearing^ 

first I'll try t^ mke theBj wise, 
QlP I'll soon go out of hearing- 



in ei^^age tbe rich U^lmre me^ 
While I'm modesty n&^ and deaii:^' , * ^ 
And suboflit whiea they reprove mit^, ' "** 

If f dkniU be poor and sick,. 

I shall iMet^ I hepe^ wit^ pity^ . «"* 
Since I love to help the weak» 

ThoT they'joe neimer fii^ i^^ W^" ' 



in not willttigl 

Nor be easilj offend^ 
What's amiss 111 striv^ to mcnd^ 

And endure vhat^ can't be mendedL 

Maj I be S9 jtsai^fbeal stiSL 

&et my hmneiirs and my passroo*^ 
As to speak and do na ill> 

Tha' it shot^ld be all the fiishion* 

Wicked, %fb£pn» lead to helV 

Ne'er may I be £onnd cooiplying^ 

But in life behave so weU^ 

A^ not toi be a£Eaid of dying;^ 



I9k Pfpmiti»GodJ»mirRedeo^um^ 

BLESS'D be the wisdon and the poi«'r» 

The justice and the graee. 
That joined in counsel to resloceA 

And save our roin'd x«ce,^ 
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Our father ate forbidden fruity ' 

And from his glor^ fell ;' , ' 

Ana '^^i ^'S children, thus Were broughtf^ 
V To death and neav to hejl. 

I^es8*d be the Lord that' sent his Son 
To take our flesh and blood i ' . 

He for our lives gave up his own. 
To make our peace with God. 

He honoured a}l his Father's laws. 
Which we liave disobey'd ; '' 

JHe bore our sins upon the cfoss. 
And our full r^som paid. " • 

Behold him rising from the grave; 

Behold him raised on high: 
He pleads his merit there tp sscve 

Transgressors doora-d tp die- 

There on ^ gloyiou? throne h^ reigna, 
And by his po"vv'r divine, ^ 

Bedeems us from the slavish chains 
Of satan and pf sin. 

Thence shall the (.ord tb jndgment comej, 

And> with a fiov'rcign voice. 
Shall call, and break up ev'ry toiobi 

White waking saints rejoice. 

O may I then with joy app^aif 
Before the judge's fac^. 
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And witli the liksacd awembly theri; .. , 

^g liis rede^odiiig grace. 

20. Trautfar Btrik if EducaHonitt a Chrisiim 

Land, ^^ 

GREAT God, to thee, my vmce I raise. 
To thee my yoi;mg^ hours belongs 

I would begin my life wkkfiraite. 
Till growing yessi improye my song. 

'Tis to thy sov'reign gmoe I owe 

- That I was bom 911 British ground; 
^Vhere stresmg of h^v'nly mercy flow« 
And words of ^we^t salvation sound. 

I would not change my native l^d 
For rich P^rU, with aU her gold; 

A nobler prii^e lies i^ my hand, '' > 
Than East or Western |ndies hold. 

How do I pity those that dweU 
Where ignorance with dariuiess reignsii 

They know no faeav'n^ they f^ar nojielli 
Those 'en41ess joys^ those endless pains | 

Thy g)oTiotts promises, Q Lord, 
Kindle my hopes and my desire ; 

While all the preachers of thy word 
Warn me to 'scape eternal fire. 

Thy praise shall still eoaploy my breath, 
^i nee thou bast mark'd my wa^ Xo b^av*;pj 
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Nor will I'nm the road to death. 
And waste the Uessings thou hart fft%^ 

f SI. ^aisefif ^ GmpeL 

LORD, I ascr3)e. it to thy grace. 
And not to ehanoe, as others dp^ 

That I was hem of Christian race. 
And nota Heathen er a Jew. 

tVhat would the ancient Jewish kin|^ 
And Jewish po^ he^ «nee have giv'iv 

Could tn^y hare heard ^ese^ gkopieus things^ 
^^lueh Christ reveard&bxoughtfimnheait'x^. 

How glad the heathens wmiH have been,. 

That worship id»ls, wood, and stone* 
If they tb^ bodr of €M had seen» 

Or Jesus and his g^qpel known I 

Then if this gospel I refiise,. 

How shall ) elBi^ lift up mine eyes^ 
For all the Gentiles and the Jews, 

Against me will in judgment rise. 

22. The Excettemy tf the Bible. 

GREAT God, with wonder and' with praisei 

On al! thy works I look ; 
But still^ thy wisdom, pow'r^ and grace,, 

Shine brightest in thy book.. 

The stars that in their courses rol^ 
^re much instruction' (;tv'a^ 
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ISmt €tif good word infbrms mf sdul 
How { may cUmb to hp&y*n. 

• >■ 

4 

The fields provide mfi food^ and show 

The goodness of the JjCfM ; 
fi^t fruits ofjiie an4 glor^ pfo^ 

In tby most holy wottl, 

Uere are my chpicest treasnr^s^hid^ 

Here my best camfovt Bes ; 
Here my desifes are satisfied/ - 

And whence my hojMKS aris^. 

Xordj make me utidprstand thy law ; 

Show what my fiiults have been ; 
And fronvthy gospellet mp di^w 

Pardon for allmy sin. 

Here would I learn how Ghi4st has died 

To save my iSou} fVom hell ; 
Not all tl^e books on ear^h beside 

Such heav'nly wonders telU f 

Then let me love my Bible mor^^ 

And take a fresh delight 
py day to read thy wonders o'er. 

And meditate by night. 

23* Praise to God for learning to Jfeq^^ 

TIf E praises vf my tongue 
I pffer to ^CJ Lord^ , 
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That I axil .|»ugbiE» and leati^ ^o^f^mag. 
To read Us )K4y w<^, 

That I ain:bv(i|ight V)»kai9w: 

The danger I wa» iiv ^ » . . . ; 

By nature and by practice ioo^ . , .. 

A wretched, slave to auu ,>^ 

That I amlfd tO'Sefi . '^ . 

I can do nothing vefti- 
^nd whither shall % sinner, fbfk 

To sav^ him&elf firom heUi , 

J>^Kr Lord> thi^ book oftbixu^ 

Informs me Hfhere to go, 
Jpor grace to pardon all my siiij^ 

Aitd make me holy too* 

Herf I can readf and k«n» 

How Christ, the Sop of Cod^ 
Pid undertake our great concern ^ 

pur rans(Hn cc^t his b)lpp<^ 

And now h<^ reig|M> aboire. 

He sends his Spirit down^ 
To show the wmiders of his lovr,, 

And maki{ his gospel known. 

O may that Spirit teach^ 

'And make my heart receive 
Those truths whidi all thy servants preadW 

And all thy saints believe^ . 
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Iffa^ thai! I praise t!ie Lor^ 
In-a mdre cheerful tstrtlti, 

*yhat I wm, Uught to read his Woii^ 
. And Juve not kam'd in vafai. 

O Jjotd, ivcai t« ttiiid. 
And graciously dontiUMie atiO^ 
As wthou wert ever^ 



Xet all'niy jpaiMUl crimes 

Be UotcSsd 'ddt hy 'flitee^ 
AimI far thy woRd'rouis goodness* si 

In mercy think on mfs. 

r 

His mercy, imd liis truth. 

The r\^hteous liord cli^ikys, ' 

In bringing yotfthtul nnners namtv 
And teadiing them Jbiswayff. • 

Re those in Jus^we guides 
Wlio hii| direction seek; . 

And in has sacred path diall lead 
The hunUe W Ae niaelt 

Through aH the ways of <}od 
Bo^ truth and mevcy shines 

To such as tirith religious heatti 
T^hisM^M'dwiirJhcliAe; 



16 « iirkixk, vdu tui 

24. AgaiHst Ptide in Clatkei.* . , > 

Why should our garmeuts^ made to hi4s: 
Qur parent' Aame; prbvoke oitr priAe f -. ^ 
"the art of dreiia^idid |i^'^:bcgiiv ^. ^ 
1 ill Eve; oilr mother, learned to sin. 

T^en first she jhit ^ coVrm^ oti^ 
Her robSe of ii^ocepce tWig<m« ; 
^nd yet her diildren vaiiiht boaair ^ • f 
In the sad mark§. of glory, mt. 

How proud "v^e are ! bow foxid to shew 
Our clothes, and oall th^m rieh^ajid tiew ! * 
When the podr sheep ami silk^warsbL wpf^ 
That verjjT cbdiing Idn^ he£o):e. T 

The tulip and the butterfly 

Appear in gayer coat^ than I: . 

Let me be dress'd fine as I willy 

Flies, worms^ and fiow'rs. exceed me iltiU. , 

Then will I set niy fa^a^ io find 
Inwa^ adomings^ of the mind ; 
knoii^ledge and viitu^, truthr aAd grace/ 
These are the rdbes of Mchest dreii^ 

No more shall wonnft w^h me eeotpttre; 
1^8 is the raiment ang^ we»r t 
The Son of God wh^n here belo#^ 
^t on this bless'd apparel toi». 

* Giving wa)r to the temptatioii, to dress above thek cir- 
ei]iniBianees,~b«iigofteiitlie inlet to more 'scnoitte^ this 
hymn was ixitr9daced,M a cao^ foliioude dcljbtaests, in 

particulsr. 
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It never &des^ it j)fer grows old; 

Nor fears the rain/^ior moth^ nor mould: 

It takes no spot^ hift still refines, 

!f he more 'tis worn j the more it shines. 

In this on earth would I vpjpeaf. 
Then .go to heav'n «nd wew it Uiere ; 
God will approve it in his sight, 
'Tifi his own work, ^d his delights 

X»01>B||ID«K* 

1^'OW, far awh&e, aside I'U ky 

My childish trifles and my play ; 

And call my thoqghts, which rove Aroad, 

To view myself and view my God ; 

I'll look within, that I may see 

What I now am, what I must be. 

I am the creature of the Lord ; 

He made me by his powerful word ; 

This body, in each curious part. 

Was wrought by his unfajling art ; 

From him my noble spirit ounie. 

My soul, a spark of heav'nly name. 

That soul by ^vhich my body lives. 

Which thinks, and hopes; and joys, and grieves. 

And must in heav^ or hell remain, 

Wh^n ffesh is tum'd to dust again. 

Wh^t business then should I attend. 
Or what esteem my noblest end? 



sir HYMN?, reH "THU 

Sure it consists in this xdoDe, 
That God, my Maker, may belaiownj 
So known that I may love him stilly 
And form my actions by his will; 
Thtt he may bless me while i liw. 
And, vhen 1 4ie, i»y «oul receive^ 
To dwell for ever in his ^ight. 
In perfect knowledge ^^ delights 

27. Tkc Example of Chrhf. 



JESUS Christ, my Lord and Savioiur, 
Once became a child like me;— * 

OK, th^ in ipy whole beliaviour. 
He my pattern sti^l might be, ' 

AH my nature is. uriholy, — 

Pride and passion dwell within ; 
But ih^ iiprd w^ meek and lowly^ ' 

And* was never kno"wn to sin- 
While I'm often vainly trying 

Some iiew |^leasure to possess. 
He was S^l^ays se]^ denying, — " 

Patient ;iifi his ikorst distr^ 

Lord, a^ist a feeble creature ; 

Guide'^roe-by thy word of truth; 
pondese^ndito-be my tead^r,^ . 

ThrOu^ my diildhood and my yoaSi. 
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* 

Often I shall be foi^etful 

Of the lessons thou bast taugbt^^ 

Idle^ passionate^ and fretfol* 
Ot indulging fixdiah thought 

Then permit me not to faardea 

In my sm^ and be oomfeent ; 
But bestow a gfadous paidoQ, . 

And assist me to repent 

28. Nd athamed tf Christ, 

OH Jesus! shall there ever be, 
A mortal inan a8ham'4 of thee ! 
Ashitai'd of theej if^hom angels praise; 
yfbo9t gkttiea shine throng eiuilesi d^st 

AduKm'd of Jesus 1 so^^ner far 
liot evening Uu^h to own a star;' 
He sheds the beams of light divine^ 
O'er this benighted soul of mine* 

AatuoEfi'd of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midiught be asham'd of nobn ; 
'Tis midnight w|th my soul, till He, 
Bright morning star^ bid darkness flee. 

Asham'd of Jesus ! t^t ^^^ friend. 
On whom my ))opes of he^veii depend I. 
No; when I blusb, be ^sxny shiamej ' 
%hA I no more revere his name^ 
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Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 

When I've no guilt to wash aw«y ; ' 

No tear to wlpe^ no joy to c(aye. 

No fears to quel V no soul to save. « 

Till then — nor is my boasting vain— • 
Till then I boast tL Savicmr won. . 
And O ! may this my portion be. 
That Christ is not asfaamU of xae I 

29* Praise for Creation and Pravidfnoe. 

'■''-'' WATTS. 

I^SING th' ahru^hty paw*? of God^ 
. That made ihi mountains rise^ 
That spread the -flowing seas abroad^ 
And built tl^e lofty skies. 

I sing the wisdopi that ordoin'd 

The sun to jriale the day ; • ^ 

The moon shines fUU at nis command^ 

And all the stars pbey. 

' ■ «. 
I sing the goodness of the Lor8, 

That fiU'd the aurtb with food ; 
He form'd the creatures with his wovd^- . 

And then prcmoimced them good. 

Jjofrd, how thy wond^ are display'^ 

Wl^ere'f I tu^ mine eyeV 
If I survey the ground 1 tread^ ^ 

Or gaze upo|:| the sky J 



V$m OF PRISONSRV- 

Th^8 ftot a plant or fiow't belo^ 

But makes ,diy glories known ; 
And douds arise, and tempests blow^^ 

By order from Ijhj tiirane. 
' ' ' • * . 

Creatures (as num'rous as they be) 

Are subject to liiy eai^ ; 
Tbere's not a pkfie whore we can flec^ 

But God ia present there. 
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Jn heav'n be shines with beams of love^^ 
With wrath in helj hoieatli 1 

^Tis on his earth I sf^nd or move, 
And 'tis his air I breathe. 

His hand is my pmetual guard ; 

He keeps me wiw his eye ; . 
IVhy shovdd I then forget the Lor4i 

Who is for evor nig^? 

To God the Fadier^ a»d the, $»oi^ 
And Holy Spirit, thr^e in one^ 

Be endless glory given ; 
Let all below, wi& all above. 
Join iil^ this rapturous song of love, 

Tbe n\elody of heaven* 



^ .(SECTION II... 

< 

1. IUpe9tiiMek:'-^'Batti %» 
O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contritioi/s huinlj^e ciy ; * 
Whose hand, indulgent^ wipes the teiCirs 

From sorrow's weeping ef^ ; 

See, Idw before thy throne of grace^ 
Us, wretched wanderers, mourn' ; 

Thyself hast bid us seek ^y face; 
Thyself hast said, f^ Rftom/ 
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O ! shine on eadi benighted heart I 
With beams of mercy shine 1 

And let thy. Spirit's add im|MKrt 
A taste of joys drvine ! ' 

•^ % Repentance.'^^Part 2, 
O THAT I could indeed rep^ ! 

O that I .could in truth bdieve! 
Thou, by thy voice, the marble rent. 

The rock in sunder thou didst cleave ) 
Thou, by thy ^wo^g'd swoord. 

My soul 4md spirit part ; 
Strike, with the hammer of thy word^ 

And break my subbom heart ! 

Saviour, Lord, and Prince of Peace, 
fhe double grace bestow; 
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IJuLoose the banjg of wickflfhyw^ 

And let the capU^/^ go; 
iGrant me my sms to fi^ 

And ii^mih^ load ^pemovfi: 
Wound^ and pour in^ my wounds to he^y 

The baba of p»rd»iu^ love* 

For thy own nwcy's sake^ 

The cursed thing remov/e; 
And into thy prot^on tak^ 

The prisoner of thy love : 
In every ti^aig hour 

Stand by my feeble souli 
And screeki me from my nature's -powtat. 

Till tl^ou hast made me whole. 

This is thy will, I know^ 

That I shpldd holy be ; 
Should let my sina dbis moment go^ 

This moment turn to tbee. 
O ! might I now embnice 

Thy aU-siifficient power ; 
And never more to sin give plac^ ; 

And never grieve thee more ! 

3, fnvUatifm to Sinners.'^Pttrt l^ 

SINNERS, turn ! Why will ye die ? 
iPod, your Maker, asks you why- 
God, who did your being give. 
Made you ^rith himself to five;' 



He the fiitd cause demaaidfr^ » 

Asks the work of his own hands : ■ ^ ■ u 
f* Why, ye thankless Creatures, why, - 
Will je cros^ his lore, atid die?" 



ISinners, tuml Why will ye die? 
Clirist, your Saviour, asks you why«-» 
He who did your- souls Tetzreiv«|y 
iDied himself, that ye might ^live. 
Will ye let him ^e in Taini? 
CnicHy your Lord again? 
Why, ye ransom'd sinners, "why, 
, Will jre slight his grace, and dlei 

Sinners turn ! Why will ye die? 
His Holy Spirit asks you why— 
He> who all your lives hath strov^ 
Wpo'd you to embrace his lave. 
Will ye not the grace xeceive? 
Will ye still rei^se to live ? 
WTiy, ye long-sought sinners, wliy. 
Will ye grieve your God, and die? 

Dead, already dead, within, 

Spiritually dead in sin. 

Dead to C}p4, while you have breadk 

Pant ye after second death ? 

Will ye still in .-sin remain. 

Greedy of eternal pain ? 

O ! ye dying sinners, why^ 

-Wliy will ye for ever die? 
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C^llilE; ye Weary sinnets, comt. 

All; who ffroon beneath VQur loud ? 
Jhffa^ calls, his wanderers- honie : ' ' 

Hastea to yoitf pardoning God; 
fSome^, ye guilty sotils^ oppress'd^ 

Axis^€f to the Savionr^Si call, ' 
** Come, aiid I will give you rest ; , 

'^ Comej and I Wi& liave yoil alL'* 

JRbsus> fulf of^ truth and love^ 

We thy kindest word ob^y f 
Xaithful let thy mercies prove r 

Take our load, of guilt" away : 
Hun: we wotdd on thee rely, , 

Cast ion: thee our sin and care 2 ' 
Xo. thy arms of mercy flyv v/^ m - 

thii. our lasting quiet there. 

Ifrurthen'd with > world of grle^ 

Burthen'd with our sinful load*, 
Surthen'd with thie unbelief, 

Burthen'd with the wrath of God :t 
lot t. wfr come to thee for ease. 

True and^ gracious as thou art^ 
STow otir mourning souls release, 

Wiite forgiveness on' our health 

5. Invitation to Sinters — Pari , 

SINNERS, obey the gospel-word I 
Haste to the supper of the Lord 7 
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All things are Mdy : comeai^y! ,, 

Keady tlie Father is to own^ 
And ki^ hb late lebinuBg s<m : 
Ready your Idwiig Saviour stands. 
And spmuto ftr yoa Ms bleedtog hai^di*/ 

Ready €ie Spiiit of his lov^i 
The stony h^rtt mnjr to lemove, 
T* apply and ^wiliieas^^lk the blood. 
And wash, alkd seal tibe sons\6f Go* 

Ready, £ot yoo, the adgds wait;, 
To triumph in your blest estate ; 
Tuning tbciir haipa, they long to fmsff 
The wonders of le dc ei V ii ng grace. 

The Father, Son, and Hdly Ghflfet^ 
See ready, ^ithlh* ahining horf- 
All heaven is ready tio'reaound, 
'^ The dead doth Uvel The lost fe found- 
Come then, fe mtauits, to your Lord ; 
To paradise, throuf^ CSirist, rcstor'd 2 
His proffered bcteto embrace^ 
the l^ienitttde of goqpel gnccf : 

A pardon written with his blood/ 
The favoiur and ihe peace of God; 
The seeing eye, the feeling souse. 
The holy joys of pddteiatee';^ - 



'fhe gocily &ar, the pleasing smart; ' • 
Irhe meldnffs of a broken Heart ; ' 
The te^rs that tell yoiir sins forgiven ; 
The sighs tJiat waft your s<lfuls to heaven ; 

The guiltless shame/ the sweet distress -y 
TK' unutterable tenderness ; ' r '• ■ 

The genuine meek humility ; 
The wwider^ '^*\Vhy such lov^ to taeV 

th* o'er^Tielmirig pbwer of saViHg ^Slfc^, '- 
The sight that veils the seraph's face ; 
The speechless awe that dares not move^- 
i^id all the Silent heiaveii of love. 

S. 'i God, ik' offend^sd'God:' 

COD' th' dl^nfited God most higl^ , ,. . 

AmbassadofB to irdbek sends: . ; .t . 
tlis messengers his place supply, 

A&d Jesuff b^» us to )>e fri^ids. 

j ^ • ■ » -.r* • . : 

tJs, in the stead of Christ, they pfay ; 

Us, in the ste^ of Glod entreaty _ 
ltd cast oiir arms, ovor aim away. 

And find &xrgiveiiess at his feet ~ 

Ottr 6od, in Christ, thine ^dbassy, . 

And proffer'd mercy we ^pibrace ;.- 
And gladly TecmsLcil'd to thee^' 

T^ cdaideBC^MUiig m^tcy {naise- 
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Poor debtors^ b^ our Lord'3 reiquest; 

A fill! acquittancie'we receive ! 
And criiniiifilsj .with patdon blest^ 

We through biir JuJl^s inereiies live: 

♦ T. FaHer of LighU." 
FATHER of Lights^ fipom whom proceeds ' 
Whate'er thy every creature needs j 
Whose ^Qfbiess^ providently high^ 
Feeds the young ravena when they cry; 
To.theellooil^ our heart proMure! . 
iSuggest^l and hearken \dl m jr jptafrief I 

Since by thy light myself I se^, 
Naked^ and i>oor^ and v<nd of thee ; 
Thy eyes must all my thoughts survey^ 
JPreventing what my lips would' say ; 
Thou seesi my wants; foir hdp ^ey ceUX^ 
And ^ I fl^^ji thou know'st Aem d). 

Thou knoVst the t>aeeness of my mind» 
Wayward^ and impotent^ and blmd ! 
Thou kno^st h6w unsutidufdmy iiHl]j^ 
Averse td good> afid prone to ill ;. 
Thou know'iBt hdw wide my passions irov^^ 
Nor check'd by fear^ nor charm'd by lovci 

Fain would I know as known by diee. 
And feel "^e indigence I see; 
Fain would I all my vileiiess own» 
And deep be&eath &e burdaA grof^ !. 
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Abhor the pride that lurks within- 
jbetest and loathe myself and sin. 

Ah I give me. Lord, myself to fteli 
My total misery reveal I 
Ah ! give me. Lord, (I stifl wou'd sari 
A heart to moum, a heart id pray J 
My business this, my only care 
My life, my ev^ry breath be priycr I 

8. •* Jesus^ my Advocatef^ 
JESUS, my advocate above, 
My friend before the throne of Jovt I 
If now for Ine prevails thy prayer • 
If now I find thee pleading dhere * 
If thou the secret wish eoi^vey, * 
And sweetly prompt my heart to hoty t 
Hear, and my weak petitions join 
Almighty advocat^^ & thine* ^ 

t^ain i^onld I know my utmost jl^ 
And groaii my nature's weight to ^1 . 
To feel the clouds that round me roll/ 
Xhe night that haipgs upon my soul; 
The darkness of my carnal inin^. 
My will perverse, my passions blimL 

Scattered o'er all the «anh dbi^oad 
Im m easurably 6r fiytii G<wL ^ ' 
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Jesu, my heart> lowjr^ uouim; % 
My earnest suit jirescDt and gain: 
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My fulness ol^ corruption show; 

The kix>wle<^ of mjadf bestow ; 

A deeper coiisciousiiess o£skk; 

A duacpet sense of hell within ; 
i A stronger iSlragglix^ to get fcee ; 
, A keener appetite for thee^ 

O sovereign love, to thee I trur l 
Give me th jsel^ or else I die J . 
Save me from death j from hell set fi^e! 
Death, hell> safe but the want of thee« . 
Quicke&'d by thy imparted SamCf 
Sav'd, when possest' of thee, I am ; 
My life, my only heaven thou art . 
O might I ^1 th^e in my heart i 

S. ** $a9wur. Prince of Isrctd^ 
SAVIOUft, Prince of-Israers race! 
See m[e; frdrfi thy lofty tiirone ; 
\ Give the sweet relenting grace^ 
Soften this obdurate- stone ! 
Stone to fle^h^ O God^ convert ; 

Cast a lookj and break iny heart ! 

• . o: - " • ■ 

By thy Spirit^ Liird> reprove. 

All my ipinost i$ins rev^ | 
Sins against thy light and love. 

Let me s^ and let Ine fe^ ; 
Sins that crucified lia^ God^ 
For which was shed- his j^redoas bldod ; 

Jiesu, seek ^y wanderiog sheep, i ^ 
jKf ake me xestiejg faretum ; ; ' 



Bid melook on thee and weep^ 

Bhterl J as Pet^r mourn ; 
T31 1 say, by grace restor'd^ 
*• Now thou know'st I love thee. Lord.'* 

Might I in thy sight appear; 

Aa the PubHcan distrest> 
Stand, pot daring io draw near^ 

Smite on my unworthy breast.' 
Groan the sinner's only plea; 
•• Qcid^ be merciful to me i" 

O f remember me for good f 

Passing thrc' this mortal vale f 
Show me thy atoning bloody 

When my strength and spirits feil ; 
CKve my trembling soul to see 
Jesus, crucified for me 1 

10. '' 0! thai I cdM fevtreJ^ 

f that I could revere 
My much offended God ! 

1 that I crtald but stand in fear 
Of thy afflicting rod ! 

If mercy doefe-not, cannot draw. 
Do thou, by threiat'nings, move ^ 

And keep an abject soul in awe. 
That will not yield to love. 

Sbow me, O Lord ! the naked s#6rd^ ' 
• Impending o'er my head ; * " ' 

c 2 
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O ! let me tremble at thy wordi 
And to my ways take beed.: 

With sacred horror fly 
From every sinful snare ; 

Nor ever in my Judge's eye> 
My Judge's anger dare. 

Thou great tremendous God 1 

The conscious awe impart» 
Thy grace be now on me bestow'd> 

The tender, fleshly heart.: 
For Jesu's sake alone^ 

The stony heart remove; 
And melt^ at last, 01 melt me down 

Into the mould c^iove* 

IL " Offgr thai tenderness:' 

O ! for that tenderness of heaft, 
Which boWS'beforc the Lord ; 

Acknowledging how just thou lirt. 
And trembles at thy word i 

© ! for thbse humble^ contrite tears. 
Which from repentance flow ; 

That consciousness of guilt, which fears 
The long suspended blow ! 

iSaviour, to toe> in pHyi give 

The sensible distress ; 
The pledge, thou ^ilt at last rCcei^T, 

And bid me die in peace ; 
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WiH fWnn the dreadful day remove^ 

Before the evil come r 
My spirit hide with saints above. 

My body in the tomb. 

12- " Wretched, helpless, emd distrest-*'^ 

WRETCHED, helpless^ and distrest,, 

Ah ! whither sjiall I fly ! 
Ever gasping afler rest». 

I cannot find it nigh ; 
Naked, sick, and poor, and blindj^ 

Fast bound in sin and misery,. 
Friend of sinners, let me find 

My help, my all to thee. 

I am all unclean, unclean. 

Thy purity I want ; 
My whole heart is sick of sin,. 

And my whole head is faint ; 
Full of putrifying sores. 

Of bruises, and of wounds, my sooj 
Ijooks to Jesus ; help implores. 

And begs to be made whole. 

Jn t^ wilderness I stray,. 

My foolish heart is blind ; 
Kothing do I know ; the way- 

Of peace I cannot find : 
Jesus, Lwd, restore my sight. 

And take, O! take die veil away;' 
Turn my darkness into light, . 

My midnight into day. c & 
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Poor, al^S Ami know'st I va^ 

And would be poorer still ; 
See my na^ibiess and shame. 

And all my yileness feel;: 
No good thing in me resides. 

My soal is all an achiitg void, 
Till thy Spirit here abide§^ 

And I am fiU'd with God. 

Jesus, full of truth and grace^ 

In thee i^ all I want : 
,Be the wandejr^r-s resting plao^ 

A cordial to the faint: 
Make me rich, for I am poor j 

In thee may I my Eden fiiid; 
To the dying, health restore. 

And eye-sight to the blind. 

Clothe me wit^ thy holiness. 

Thy meek humility : 
put on pe thy glprioui^ dress. 

Endue my soul with tliee ; 
Let thine image be restored ^ 

Thy name and nature let me prove ^ 
With thy fullness, fill me. Lord, 

And perfect me in love. 

13. *' Saviour, casl a pUi^ing eye-^ 

SAVIOUR, cast a pitying eye. 
Bid my sins and sorrows end; 

Whither should a sinner fly ? 
Art pot thou the ^nner^s frieiid? 
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Rest m thee I long to S^d; 
Wietched I^ and poor^ and blind, 

Didst thou ever see a soul 

More in need df help than mine ! 

Then refase to make me whole^ 
Then indihold the balm divine : 

But if I do want thee most^ 

Conie> and seefe;^ and save the to$ft. 

Haste^Or haate ta my refief f 

Fronv the iron fxnmace lake • 
Rid me of my am and grief ! 

For thine own sweet m^rcj^s sakr> 
Set my. h^ftat at libertyv 
Show finlh afil thy fvxtx un me. 

yie, the TiIeBt of the race. 

Most unholjv most miefean $ 
Ke, the fiurlhest front thy ftiee» 

Sink of misery and sin ; 
Me, with arms of lore reeetve^ 
Mc^ (flf nmners cbief ^ fiirgivel 

Jesvs^ on thine only name 

For salration I depend; 
In thy grafiiodis hands I am. 

Save me, save me to the end I 
Let the utmost jpac^ be given ; 
my soul &n» hell ^ h«avcit 
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li. 'f God if in /Aur.*" 

GOD is in this and ey'ry place ; 

But, O ! how dark and void 
To me,— 'tis <me grpat wilderness 

This earth, without my God. 

' ^Empty of Him, who all things fills. 
Till he his li^rht impart; 
Till he his glonous seu reveals. 
The veil is on my heart 

O ! thou who seest and know'st my grief \ 

Thyself unseen, unknown^ 
I'ity my helpless unbelief . 
, And t£tke away the stone. 

IKegard me with a gracious eye^ 
The long-sought bles^ng give ; 

^nd bid me,, at the point to die. 
Behold thy face and live. 

A darker soul did never yet 

Thy promia'd beter implore ; 
0. 1 that I now my Lord might meet^^ 

And never lose him more^! 

Now, Jesus, now the Father's h^vm. 

Shed in my heart abroad ; 
The middle wall of sin remofve. 

And let me ML my God. 
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15. '' Author (^ Faith:' 

iUDTHOR of faith, to thpe I cry. 

To thee, who would'st not have me die> 

But know the truth and Itve r 
Open mine eyes to see thy face. 
Work in my heart the saying grace^ > 

The life eternal give^ 

Shut up in vnbelief^ I groan,. 
And blindly serve a God unknown,^ 

Till thou the veil remove ; 
The gift unspeakable impart. 
And write thy name upon my h^ai^t^ 

And mani^t thy love; 

J know the work is only thine;^ 
The gift of faith is all divine : 

But if oa thee we call. 
Thou wilt the benefit bestow. 
And give us hearts to feel and kiio^,r 

That thou Kast died for all. 

Thou bid'ist ns knock and enter m„ 
Come unto thee and cease from sin^ 

The blessing seek and find : 
Thou bid'st us ask thy grace, and hiwre;^ 
Thou canst,, thou would'st in mercy save^ 

Both me and aU mankind. 

1E!e it according to thy word : 
Now let me find my pardcniiig Loird ^ 

c ^ 
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Let what I ask be given ; 
The bar of unbelief remove, 
Ppen tbe door of faith and love^ 

^nd make me fit for heaven. 

16. ^ Jesvs, the Sinner^ s friend/* 

JESUS, the sinner's friend, to thee, 
Zx)st and undone, for aid J flee ; 
Weary of earth, myself and sin ; 
Open thy apaas^ and take me ia. 

Pity and hea| my sip-sick soul ; 

'Tis thou alone can's); inake me whole ; 

Dark, till on me thine image shine^ 

And lost I am . tiU tbou ai% mine* 

.«•■•■. 

Awake, the woman^s conquering seed, ^ 
Awake, and bruise the serpent's head i 
Tread do^^n thy foes ; >^ittx power control 
The \ieast and Sata^ in |ny sp\iL 

The mansion for thyself pn-p^xe. 
Dispose my heart by entering there: 
'Tis this alone can make me plean ; 
'Tis this alone can cast put sin. 

At last, I own, it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for thee : 
Here then to thee I all resign ; 
Thine is the work and only llune 
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What BbtSl I 887^ thy grace tompve? 

Laid, I am sin — ^bnt thou art love : 

I give up every plea beside: 

^ Lordj I have tueaid — ^but thoa hast died.** 

KJesoB, Lord^ thott art^ to-day^ 

^ yesterday the 8anie> 
[present to heal— in me display 

The YiKtiie'of thy name 1 

If sdn thoa goest dboat to do 

Thy needy areatiireogood> 
On me^ that I thy pndae jnay sh^vr^ 

Be all thy wonders shov'il 

Now, Lord, to whosa for hdp I call> 

Thy mii^Bdles repeat ; 
With pitjring eyes bdiold me liiB» 

A leper at thy fee^^ ' 

Loathsomev and lbal> ^d sdMAonr mi| ; 

t flink beneath my sin ; 
Bat, if thoa wilt, a gnudoas word, 

Cif thinej^ <^ mak^ me diean^ 

Thoa seest me de^f 'l;p thy cgiqaic^axMl,. 

Open, O LqrdA my ear ; 
Bid me stretch oaj; my withfi^d hsiM), 

And Uft it up in prayei:^ 
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SQent, (aks ! thou know's^t how long) 

My voicip I cannot raise ; 
But, O! when thou shalt loose my tongue^ 

The dumb shall sing thy praise. 

Jjame at the pool, I still am found ; 

Give strength, and me employ ; 
Li^t as a hart I then shall bound ; 

The lame shall leap for joy. 

Blind from my birth to guilt and thee,. 

And dark I am within : 
The love of God I cannot see^ 

The sinfulness of sin. 

But thou, they say^ art passing by ! 

! let me find diee near : 
Jesus, in mercy, hear my cry, 

Thou Son of David, hear ! 

• i_ 

J^ong have I waited in the way. 

For thee, the heavenly light ; 
Command me to be brought, and say^ 

/' Sinner, receive thy sight,'' 

18. /' Whife dead in trespasses/' 

WHILE dead in tresjpasses I licj^ 

Thy qui^cning S}Mrit give ; 
Call me, thou Son of God, that I 

May hear thy voice laid live^ 
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While full of angui A fiiid disease^ 

My weak, distemper'd soul. 
Thy love compassionately sees, 

OJ let it make me whole ! 

While torn by hellish pride, I cry. 

By legion lust possest. 
Son of the living God, draw nigh. 

And speak me into rest 

Cast out thy foes, and lef them still 

To Jesu's name submit ; 
Clothe with thy righteousness, and heal^ 

And place me at thy feet. 

To Jesu's name, if all things now^ 

A trembling homage pay ; 
O ! let my stubborn spirit bow. 

My stiff-neck'd iffiU obe^. 

Though impotent^ dumb, deaf, and blindi 

And sick, and poor, I 9m, 
Yet sure a remedy to find 

For aU in Jesu's name, 

I know in thee all fulness dwells. 

And all for wretched man : 
fill every want my spirit feels. 

And break off every chain. 

If thou impart thyself to me. 
No <>ther good ) peed : 
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IfAofo, Ae Saa, shalt make me &e9^ 
I shall be free indeed. 

I cannot rest, till in tby blood 

1 full, redemption have : 
Sut thou> thnragh whom I come to God^ 

CaR'st to ifie utmost save. 

Fvom sm, the guilt, the power, the paiir^ 

Do thou redeem my sovl z 
liord! I believe, and not in vain : 

My &ith shall make me whole ! 

That I with thee niay walk m white^ 

With all thy saints to prove. 
What is the length, and breadth;^ ^1^ h^gf^^ 

And depth of pcTf^t lovcu 

19* '^ Jemf, hsfer of my SomL'^ 

JESUS, lover of my aiml> 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the mging billows roll. 

While the tempest sfeiU is hi_ 
Hide me, O my Saviour ! hide. 

Till the stotm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven goic^; ' 

O ! receive my soul at kst. 

Other refuge have I non^ 
Hangs my he^less aw^ onibet^ ^ ^'4 
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Leave^ ah ! leave me not alone. 

StiU support and comfort me. 
AH my trust on thee is stay'd. 

All my help from thee I bring 15 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the sliadow of thy wing. 

Thou, O Christ f art all I want ; 

More than all in thee I. find ; 
Raise the fallen ; elieer the faint ; 

Heal the sick ; and lead the bUndi^ 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness ;. 
false and full of sin I tSi, 

Thou art fidl of truth, and gmcev 

Plenteous grace with- the^ns found,. 

Grace to cover ail my sin : 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure withini- 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee :. 
Spring thou up within my hearty 

Rise to all eternity. 

20. " When shaii thy hvc:* 

WHEN shall thy love constrain 

And force m^ to thy breast P 
When shall my soul return again 

To her eternal rest ? 
Ah I what avails my strife. 

My waudeiing to and fro ? - 4 ^ 



C4 UYUJSSj FOB TOJB 

Thou hast the words of endless li&) 
Ah 1 whither should I go? 

Thy condescending grace 

To me did freely move j 
It calls me still to seek thy fkce^ 

And stoops to ask my love. 
Lord, ai thy feet I fall I 

I long to be set free ; 
I fain would now obey the call, 

Apd give up all for thee i 

To rescue me from wo. 

Thou did'st with ^ things part ; 
Did'st lead a suffering life below> 

To gain iny worthless hearL 
My worthless heart to gain. 

The God of all that breathe 
Was found in fashion as a man. 

And died a curacd death. 

And can I yet delay 

My little all to give ? 
To tear my soul from eaith away. 

For Jesus to receive ? 
Nay^ but I yield, 1 yield 1 

I can hold out no more ; 
I sink, by dying love comp dl'd. 

And own thee conqueror. 

Though late, I all forsake, 
Jf y friencjs^ my all re&j^. 
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Gracious Redeemer ! take^ O ta/^^ 

And seal me ever thine ! 
Come^ and possess me whole. 

Nor hence again remove : 
'SKBttle^ and fix my wavering soul 

With all thy weight of love. 

My one desire be this, 

Thy only love to know ; 
1*0 seek and taste no other t>liss ; 

No other good below. 
My life, my portion thou^ 

Thou alL-suffident art,; 
^y hope, my heavenly treasure^ now 

Ent^r, and keep m^ heart - 

r 

21. *' JfJien, gracious Lord." 

WHEN, gracious Lord! whaa shall it be. 
That I shfdl find my ail in thee ; 
The ft^llne^ of thy promise prove ; 
The seal of thine ^mal love ? 

« 

A poor blind child, I wander here^ 
If haply I may find thee near ; 
O dark f dark ! dark ! I still must^ say ^ 
Amidst the blaze of gospel day. 

Thee, only thee, I fain would find. 
And cast the world and flesh behind. 
Thou, only thou, to me be given. 
Of idl thoi^ has); in earth or hj^yen^ 
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Whonii man Ibrsak^s tlioi^ ^ih zu)t I^y^ 
_ Reader the out*K2aats to receive : 
"l^iou^ all mj simpleness I own> 
And all my Guilts tp. the^, are knowoL 

Ah f wherefore did I ever douht ^ 
Thou wik in no wise cast me out,. 
A helpless soul that ccHnes to thee^ 
Wid^ only sin and misery. 

LoFd> r am sick — my sickness cmre ^ 
I want, do thou enrich the^ poor^ 
Undwr thy mishty hand I stocp^ 
OI liH. the abject sipn^ np I 

Lord, r am bShd-'-'be thou my mghf F 
Lord, I am weak^be thou my might t, 
A bslpep of the heljpless be. 
And let me fkid thf all itk the» 

When from theamr of^fkdt 9et fireey, 
Prepare my soul to fiy to thee. , 

Jesus, when I have lo^ my all^ 
Ol kt, mie on &y bosop &Q I 

Laoib of God, £brnnner»sIaiB> 

To thee I lec^Iy pray ; 
Heal me of my grief and paih^ 
. O i take my luaa away I 



From thi^ bondkge^ Lord ! releMe :: 
Let me no longer be oppr^sfe :^ 

Jesus, master ! seal my peace» 
And take nie t)Q thy breast.; 

Wilt thou cast a sinner ovA} 

Who humbly Cf^es^tQ.thee?^ 
ISo, ray God ! I- cannot doubt> 

Tliy mercy ia %x me. 
Let me then obtain thy grace. 

And be of Paradise possest « : 
)es\xs, master, seal my^^peace^ 

And take me to, thy breast^ 

Worldly gpod I do not waAt> 

Be that to oti&ers giv.^n ; 
Only for thy love I pant;; 

My all in earth and heaT«n f 
This the crown I fain would seise. 

The good wherewith I wott'd be blest t 
Jesus, master, soal my peaQe^ 

And take me to thj; l^i^eastl 

This delight I fiun^ wou'd prove>| 

And then resign my breath. 
Join the happy few whose love 

Was mightier far than death t 
Let it not my Lord displease. 

That I wculd die. to be thy guttit^ 
Jesus, master, seal my peace. 

And take me to tliy breasts. 
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^ercy still rpserv'd for me? ] 

Can my God his wrath forbear? 
Me^ the chief of simiers spdre! 
I have long withstood his gi'ace ; 
Long provokM him to his face; 
Would not heJorken to his calls 7 
Iprriev'd him by a thous^d faUsu 

Whence to me this waste of love ? 
Ask my advocate ^}x>ve ! 
See the tcaiise in Jesu'a face^ 
Now before the ihrone of grace! 
Jesus speiaks^ and pleads his blood; 
He disarms ih^ wtnth of God ; 
Now my Father's bowels move : 
justice lifigerB into XiOve. 

Kinified ^i« re^ntiiiga are^ 
Me he now ddi^l^s to spare * 
Cries^ *' How ^all I give thee tqp?*' 
Lets the Rifled thimder drcp. 
There fpr me the Saviour stands ; 
Shows his wounds^ and spreads his hanfJn 
God is love ] I know, I feel ; 
Jesus wept, and loves mp fitilj ! 

Jesus, answer- from abbve. 
Is not all thy nature love ? 
Wilt thou not the wrong fojrgct^ 
{Suffer me to kisi^ thy feet ? . 



IfTow incline me to jrepoit ; 
liet me nqw my fall lament : 
Now my foul revolt deplore ; 
YTeep^ believej, and sin na nunre I 

24. ''"Or * lis enough:* 

O F 'tis enough, my God, my God I 
Here let me giyei my wanderings o'er ; 

No longer trample on thy blood. 
And grieve thy gentlenesa no more : 

No more thy lingering anger move. 

Or sia against thy light and love. 

O Lord ! if mercy iis with th^. 
Now let it!all on me be ^own, 

On me, the chief of sinners, me. 
Who humblv for thy mercy groan j 

Sf e to thy Father's grace restore : 

Nor let me ever grieve thee morer. 

Fountain of unexhausted tove. 
Of infinitdT compassions, hear: 

Ify Savioiu: anc^my Prince above> 
Once more in my behalf appear ! 

Kepentance^ faith, and pardon give : 

O ! let me turn again and live t 

85. Je^usy I heHeve,** 

.fESUS, I believe thee near. 
Now my fallen soul restore I 
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Kow my guilty conscxcstoe clear ? 

Give me back my peace and powerx 
Stone to flesh again Hson vert «; 
Wrke forgivenete vm my Init. 

I believe thy pardoning grac^ s 

As at the beginning, free : 
Open are tiqr tirms V embrace, 

Me, that ^oest of rebeis, me : 
In me all the hindrance lied ; 
CaHed-^l tetill refuse to rise^ 

Yet, for thy own meixjy's sake-, . 

Patience with thy rebel have ; 
Me, thy mercy's witness make*; 

Monument oi thy power to 'save ! 
Make me willing to be free. 
Anxious to he saved by thee« 

Now the gracious mrork hegin ; 

Now for good some token give ; 
Give me now to feel my sin ; 

Give me now my sins to leave : "^ 
Bid me look on thee axid mouirn^; 
Bid me to thy arms TfStura i 

Take this heart of stone aT^ay ; 

Melt me into gracious tears ; 
Gmnt me power to watch and pray^ 

Till thy lovely face appears. 
Till thy favour I retrieve, . <♦♦ 

lill by faith again I live. 
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!26. *' Haw AdU 4i lost JSmaerr* . 

HOW Jihall a l#st sianer in pain ^ 

RecoT^ Ms forfeited peace ? 
When brought into bondage agiun. 

What hope a£si second release? 
WiU mercy itself be so :kiad. 

To £rpare such a rebel as me? 
And, O ! can I possibly find 

Such plenteous redeniption in th^ 

O JlesoB, f^thee I inquire. 

If still thou art able to save. 
The brand to |)hick out of the fire. 

And ransom my soul from the grave i 
The help of thy Spirit rdstore. 

And show me die life-giving blood i 
And pardon a sinner once mpire. 

And bring me again unlK> <jrod« 

O Jesus! in pity draw near. 

Come quickly to hdp a lost soxil. 
To comfort a moumer appear. 

And make a poor liazarus whole ! 
The halm of thy mercy apply, ^ 

(Thou see'st the sore anguish I feel;3 
Save> Lord, or I perifih, I dii^ ) 

O jsave, car I sink into heU ! 



I sink, if thou lotigl^ delay. 
Thy pardoning mercy to show^ 

Come, quickly, and kindly display 
The power of thy passion belolv J 



- —• 4 



By all thoii hast done for my saki^. 
One drop of thy blood I implore : 

Now, now let it touch me, and make! 
The sinner^ a sinner no m6re ! 

27. '^ God tfmy Salvatum." 

60b of my salvation, heati 

And hel|) me to believe I 
Simply do I now draw near. 

Thy blessing to receive^ 
full of sin. alas! lam; 

But to thy wounds fot refuge flee i 
Frieind of sinners, spotless Lamb^ 

Thy blood was sbed^for me* 

Standing now as newly slainj 

To thee 1 Hk mine eye; 
Balm of all my grief and pain^ 

Thy blood is always nigh. 
Now, as yesterdajr the sa|ne 

ThoU art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of sinners^ spotless Laml^ 
- Thy blood was shed for me* 

Notiiiiig have I, Lord to pay. 

Nor can thy grace procure ^ 
Empty send me not away. 

For I, thou know'st, am poor j 
Dust and ashes is my niime, 

Myt^all is sin and^misery ; 
Friend of sinners,, spotless Lai^b,. 

Thy blood was shed for me. 
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Bring I to gain thy gnrtje ; 
pardon I «cc^t unbougbt; 

Thy proffer I mbnce. 
Ccfoangf as at first I cam^ 

To taic^^ «iid xiot beirtow on thedi 
Friend of «itmer$, spodess Ltash, 

Thy blood w«8 ahed for me. 

Sftviio^r^inmi thy -woithded side, 

Oh ! let me not depart ; 
Here kit me my s^pxiek hide. 

When I tan pure in h^art : 
Till my place abov^ I daim. 

This only shall be all my plea^ 
Friend of sinaers, spotless Lamb^ 

Thy blood itras shed for me. 

tB* ''Jewr*, Skephetdr 

JESU, flihephiegtd of the, sheep. 

Pity my wnsifttled soiii ! 
Ouide^ and nourish me, and keep, 

Till thy krtre shall make me wbde^ 
Oive me perfect soimdncf&s, give/ 
Make me steadfiMtly belieye^ 

I am n^r at oai^ stay , 
Changing every hods I ams 

Bttt tliou art, as yMerday, 
Now^ and evermore the same : 
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'Stablish with thy grace my heart. 

Lay thy gracious hand on v^. 

All my unbelief control; 
Till the r^bel cenM to foe. 

Keep him doini within my soul ; 
That I never more may move. 
Root and ground me &st in love^« 

Give me faith to hold me up. 
Walking over life'a rough sea : 

Holy purifying hope , .. 
Still niy som's sure Mchor be : 

Let my heart be always thine. 

Me p^ect ^1 IcAre divine. 

• • • » 

29. '' Wear^ of nfondering." 

WEARY of wandering ifrom lUiy God^ 
And now made willing to return, 

I hear, and bow me to thy rad : \ 
For thee> O Lord, I truly cotoom ;. 

Have I an advocate above, 

A friend Wore ^e Ihz^me of love ? 

Yes ! Jesus, Aill of tn^ and grace. 
More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy jQice, , 

. Open thy arms, and tiA:e me in. 
And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the faithless sinner siilL 
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Tiiou knov'st the way to brii^ me ba«k. 

My fallen spirit to reatore ; 
O ! K>r thy truth and .mercy's aake> 

Forgive, and bid me sin no more : 
The ruins of my soul repair. 
And make my heart a house of pray QTf 

The stone to flesh Ugain conimt : 
The veil of sin once more rempve ( 

Sprinkle thy blood upon my heasA, 
And melt it by thy dying .lore ! 

This rebel heart by love subdue. 

And make it soft ind make it nmr> 

Ipive to min# eyes repentant tears^ 

And kindle my refentings now ; 
Pill all my soul with filialleara : 

To thy sweet yoke my SfMrit bow ; 
Bend by'thy grace, Ql b«a4j Qr br^ 
The iron sinew in my neck I 

Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender heart. 
That trembles at the a}qprea^ of sin ; 

A gpdly fear of sin impart ; 

Implant and root it deep within ! 

That I may dread thy gnuaoua pPWf]^ 

^nd never dare t' off)^ thee mpie. 

SO. ** Lord, and is ihg angert^ 
UrORD, and is thy anger gone, 
^nd ax( thou'pacifyd i 
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Afler all tliat I JwiRe dfmt,: < ^ 

Dofit thou no IpB|^ cbide? 

Infinite thy mercies axe, 
Bi^neadi ti^eir waght I cfinnfit niCKrej 

O ! 'tis mare than, I can bear i 
The sense of pa}4oQing love I 

' Let it still my heart ponstraiiat^ 

An4 all niy passioiis away ; 
fCeep me> kist I 'ti|m again 

Out of the siavFow iray : 
Force my violence to be stilly 

And captivate my eveiy thp^ht ; 
pharm^ and mel^ aind chiqige my viD^ 

And brii^4pe dpt^pm fQ noog^ 

' ' ' - . 
|f I h^e bf^g^a once more, * - 

Thy swe^ tetiim to feel : 
I^ even no^ I find thy poivw 

Present my sou! to iiei^ ; 
Still and quiet may I li^> 

Nqr struggle out «if tUne fsa&siwti 
Never morr resist or ily^ 

From thy p^ursiiing grtiee^ - ' 

To the cross;t thiiie s^^> bind 

Me with the c<|cds of love ; 
Freedom ^et me never find 

From my dear Lord to metre : 
yhat I never, never more 

Ma;jr witli my muchflgY'd xsi9^ p*rt, 
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To die poits of olercjE's dooc 
O nail my williiig heart I. 

See my utter helplesoiett^ 

And leave me not alone : 
O! preserve in pcffect peaoe» 
' And seal me for thine own. 
More and more thyself reveal. 

Thy presence let me always find : 
Comfort, and confihn, andheal 

My feeble, sin-sick mind^ 

As the pupil of thin^ eyi;. 

Thy weakest servant keep ; 
Help me at thy feet io ]ip. 

And there for ever weep ! 
Tears of joy mine eyes o'nrfloir. 

That I have any hope of heaven ; 
Much of love I ought to know, 
' For I have mu^ forgiven. 

SWSanofOodr 

SON of God, if thy free gn^e 

Again hath rais'd me up, ' 
Call'a me still to seek thy face. 

And given me back my hope 
Still thy ^ely help afford. 

And ail thy loving kindness sihow ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

iUid never le^ me go« • 
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By nvf > O mj Sa^dour sCuid> 

In sore temptatioii'a boprl 
Save me with thine out^stretch'd tuoMlli^ 

And ^ow forth idi Aj power; 
Of be mindful of thy word! 

Thy all-sufficient grace bestow; 
Keep me, keep me^ gracioas Lqi4i 

AAd never let me ^ow 

Give me, Ix>rd, a hol^ fearj, 

And i6x it in my heart ; 
That I may from evil near 

With timely care depart ; 
^in be more th?m heU abhorred. 

Till thou destroy the tpant fee^ 
ICeep me, keep me« gracionsXor^ 

And never 1^ me go. 

JJevcr 1^ mp leave thy breast, 
. Frpm thee, my Saviour, stray ; 
Thou art my suppcst and rest^ 

My true and living way; 
My exceeding great reward, 

I^ heaven above, and earth below^ 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord^ 

And never let me go.. 

Never let me go, tiH I, 

Upborne on wings of love^ 
Gain the region of the sky; 

And ^e my' seat above ; 
tSee thee by all heaven ador'd. 

And all thy glorious fulness know; 
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Sleep me^ keep me, gmdmis XiOirdt^ . 
And never let me go. 

S2. '' AJier all tkatJr 
AFTER aU that I have done. 

Saviour, art thoa paciiyd ? 
Whither shaU my vQenese run ? 

Hide ^« earth, the sinner hide I 
XiOt me sink into the dost. 

Full of holy shame adore ! 
Jesus Christy the good, the just, 

Bids me go and sin no more | 

O I coiifinn the gradoos word^ 
. Jesus, Son of God and man ! 
Let me never grieve thee/ Lord, 

Never turn to sin again I 
Till my all in all thou art; 

Till thou bring thy nature in. 
Keep this feeble, tremblmg heart ! 

Save me, save me. Lord, ^om sin! 

83^ *' I mani a ffincipleJ^ 
I want a principle within 

Of godly, jeidoas fbar ; 
A sensibility of sin, 

A pain to feel it near* 

That I from thee no more may part. 

No more thy goodness grieve : 
The filial awe, tibe fleshy heart. 

The tender conscience give* 
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f^dk as tlie pupil of an eye^ 
O God, my conscieiice make f 

Awake, my soul, when sin is nigh^ 
And keep it still awak^i ' 

If td the right or left I stmy, 
Tiiat moment. Lord, reprove \ 

And let me weep my life's diCHrtr dag% 
For having griev'd thy love. 

O! may the least omission pain. 

My weQ-intstructed soul 1 
And drive me to that grace again, 

Wl^ch makes the wounded whole. 

34. " O hwAf how great.% 

P Lord ! how great th^ f^your, 

' That we, sueh sinners poor^ 

Can, throilgh thy death's sweet, savoui^ 

Approach thy mercy's door, 
^nd find an open passage 

Unto the throne of grace ; 
There wait the welcome message. 

Which ^bids us go in peace. 

Lord, we are helpless creatures^ 

Full of the d^est'il^ed, 
Throughout defil'd by nature^ 

Stupid, and inly dead :' ' ^' 
Our strength is perfect weakness 

And all we have is sin ; ' " 
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Our hearts are all uncleanaess^ 
A den of thieves widiixu ' ' 

(n this farkum condition 

Who shall afford ]9a ajfd ? 
Where shall we find compassion. 

But in the church'^ heicd ? 
J^sisA, thou art al]i jpity ! 

O ! take ns to thme arms! 
And exercise thy mercy, ^ 

To save us fr<Hn all harms. 

• • 

W^'U never ces^ repeating 

Ovur numberless complainti^ 
^ut ever hfi entreating 

The gl<Mriott8 king of 8«inti» 
Till we attain the image * 

Of Him we inly love, 
^nd pay our grateful homagt 

With all the saii^ts above. 

Then we, wi0i all in glory^ 

Shall thankfully relate 
JUk* amazing, pleasing story 

Of Jssu's love so greats 
|n this blest eontemplatioii 

We shall for ev^ dwel)^ ' 
^d find such consolatjoa 

Aa jaoxie fae|ow caiQ te)l» . 



^^ 
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SECTION tn. 

k t 

Jffymni, on various tubjecH' 



PABTI. 
Dv Vbc Holt^cuftukxs Airs Fi^SAfics lir thsm. 



1. On the Hcly Scriptures. — Pari 1. 

O ! GOD of wifidoDij and of might ! 
Qre&t Ruler in-these realms of night ! 
Whose truths iu*e hid fr^m prnd«nt ey^a 
But make the hal^ vad su^cting WW i 
Help thy inquiring s<qryantSj Lwd^ 
To hear and underMand thy word. 

Beveal thy Scriptures to our mind,; < 

And kt us heai^nly treasures find ! 

t>o thou those sacred leaves unfol4> 

And bid us all thy ^ace b( 

O } let thy Spirit 1^ U9 foi 

And teach us all the^f endless vorthr 

Direct usy lest we ji«d^ amiss; 
Lest error cloud the l^dden bliss : 
I'h' engrafted word m^j we reoeiyei^ 
And back ta thee the glory give ! 
O ! mak^ us know^ aa irell as hear* 
J^he happy tidings treasiir'd! llier$« 




•** 
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Because Godte counsel they def/d. 
And ligfatk prus'd his holy word, 

With these afflictions they Wext tr^'d : 
They fell^ and none could help afford* 

fettt when to God's pataiud ear 

They did their mournful 07 addiesi^ 

He graciously voudisaf 'd to hear, 
Ajad freed them firam their deqp disMss. 

O! then diet aU die earth, withne/ 
Would God ftr this his goodness praise! 

And for the miglity wciks which He 
Throughout ne wondering world dJq>lays. 

• 

5« Psalm Ooadx. vw. 1. 

LORPv wlyre shall guilty souls retire, 

Forg^otten, and unkno/wn f 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire. 

In heav'n thy glorious throne. 

ShouM I somress my vital breatlf,> 

T escape my mrath dirine, 
' Thv voice could break the bars of death. 
And xnake the grave resign. 

If winged with beams of morning ^ght, 

I fly beyond the west; 
Thy hand, which must snj^ort my flight/ 

Wottl4 there surprize jny rest 



J • •«..« 
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If o'er my sins I think to drW 

The curt^ns df the night. 
Those flaming eyek, Alt guard tKy law^ 

Wotttd tnnuthe ^hadteiJ ta light. 

»^ 
The beams of rioAi; ffie nBAiight hour. 

Are b8ft aHkA to theej 
O I may I ne-cr pi*6voke that po^'r 

'Ptdhk^/fhlBt I cannot flee. 

JESUS! ^et thy pitying f^r^ 

Call back a wande^igg^Of^.;^.^ 
False* to thee^ like *Peter, I 

Woifld fain, like Peter, weep^ 
Let me be by glnlcerestdr'd; - 

On me be all U«g suffering shoini^ ' 
Turn, and look upon me, Lcxrd ! 

And break my. heart, of stcMDb 

Saviour, Prince ! enthroned above. 

Repentance to impart ; 
Give me, dirougifi thy dying low. 

The humbh^ ^^trite heart ; 
Give, what I hav.e-lpiigK implor'di' 

A portion of thy grace unlTnown s 
Turn, and look up€wp |l^, ,^rd ! 

And brpak my heaiij pf stone. 
» . , ^ 

For thy own co|ap$issiQn's sake^ 
The ^cious wonder show ; 
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Csi^ my ainf behind thy back^ 

And wash me white as snaw ; 
If thy mercies nxM are atir'd^ 

If now I would myself bemoan :' 
Tiini^ and look upon me^ Lord ! 

And break my heart of stone. 

See me. Saviour ! from above; 

Nor suffer me to die ! 
Life, and happiness, and love, 

jSrop team thy gracious eye ; 
Speak the recondhng word. 

And let thy mercy melt me down's 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord! 

And break my heart of stone. 

7. Danietvi, 16. 

GOD of Daniel I hear my prayer. 

And let thy power be seen. 
Stop the lion's mputh, and heat 

Me safe out of his den. 
Save me in this dreadful hour'; 

Earth, and hell, and nature join ; 
All stand ready to devour 

This helpless soul of mine. 

No way to escape,!! see 

The sure approaching death? 
Vain are all my hop«B to flee 

Out oftheligirs teeth: 

2 



'^•' J. 



88 HYMNfl|y FOR THfi 

In the mire of sin I lie^ ^ 

In the dungeon of despair ; 
Hear my lamentable cry, 

O God of Danid, hear ! 

Thfee let me serv^ my Lord^ my God! 

In me thy power display -t 
Save me, save me, and defraud 
* The lion of his prey. 
The Angel of the covenant, 

Jesus, mighty to retrieve, 
O ! let him to my help be setit. 

Make me in blm believe. 

Save me, for thy own great name^ 

That all the world may know, 
Daniel's God is still the same. 

And reigns supiseme below. 
Him, let aJl mankind adore. 

Spread his glorious name dbroskd^ 
Tremble all, and bow before 

The great, the living Godl 

Absolute, unchangeable. 

O'er all his works he reigns ; 
His dominion cannot fail. 

But undlsturb'd remains : 
His dominion standeth fast ; 

Is, when time no more shall be j 
Still shall his dominio'n Inst 

Tiirough all eternity. 
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8. The Canaamtish Wonuttt. 

HATTi XT. ^ 

XORD ! r^ard my earnest cry, 

A i^tttsherd of the earth i 
A poor guilty rform am I^ 

A Canaanite by birth. 
Save me from this tyramiy ; 

From all the pow&r of satan save x ' 
Mercy, mercy, ev'n on m«> 

Thou Son of David, have V 

To the sheep of Israels fpLd^ 

Thou in thy fterfi wast sent ; 
Yet the Gentiles now behold 

In thee their covenant. 
See me then, with pitv see, 

A ^imer whom l&ou cam'st to save $ 
5M[ercy> mercy, ev'n oit me. 

Thou Son of David^ hkve I 

Still I cannot part wkh thee ; 

I will not let thee go : 
Mercy, mercy, ev'n on mey 

Thou Son of David, show f 
Vilest of the sinful race. 

On thee, importunate, I call : 
fl.elp me, Jesus ! show thy face i 

Thy grace is ftee for all, ^ 

Kothing ant I i^ thy sight, 
I noSing iu^ve to ptead{: 

£ 3 
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Untp 4og9^ H is not xjght 
To ca^t'the childreirs bread : 

Yet the dogs the crumbs may eaty 
That from their BMKter's table &U ;; 

Let the fragments h^ py me^t : 
Thy grace is free for «)1. 

Give me^Xf^d ! the vietoqr^ 

My heart's desire fulfil ; 
Let it now be dppe to HM 

According to tiiy will I 
,Cive me living bread to eat^ 

And say, iu answer to my call^ 
^' Canaanite^ thy faith it groat ; 

** My gr^ce i^ frcjS for idl." 

If thy grace fi>f all is free. 
Thy call now let m0 hear ^ 

Show this tokei) y^to me. 
And bripg salvation near f 

Lord ! thy gradqus wof d repoait, 

^ The word of healing to my soul ; 

f Canaanite, thy faith ^ gT^t; 

'' Thy faith ^lalji ma^e ^hee whole/ 



9. The Crucifixion of Christ. 

P YE ! that b^old the man : 

The man of griefs condemn'd for you I 
The Lamb of Godl; fw shoners slain. 

Weeping io the^Mooiit |>ufai|e. 



See how his back the scourges tear. 
While to the bloody pillar bound 1 

The ploughers make long furrows there^ 
Till all his body is one wound. •. 

His sacred limbs tjiey stretch, they tear, •« 
With nails they fasten to the wood ! 

His sacred limbs — exposed aud bare. 
Or only cover'd with his hlfio^ 

See/ther»! his temples crown'd with ^\on\l. 
His bleeding hands extehded wid^'f - 

His streaming feet transfix -d and torn ! 
The fountain gjushing fironl his skle ! ' ' 

O thou dear siiffewng Son of-^&l' ^^ •••i^-l 
How dortj th^ heart to siArierfe move J •" ^ 

Help me to catch thy jirecioiis blioQjSf; *' "/- ♦ 
Hejp me to taste f^by dying loveri- * ' ***• 

4 

At thy last gasp the gW^^mlftfW ^'=;;* ^ 

Their horrors to flieupp'er sWes j--* '-^ ^ 

O that my soul itlight- burst the sh4de,- ^ ^ 

And, qiiicken'd by thy death-/ dfwe f *• - 

i 

The rock« CMild feel thy po^erfel (teatfe,* * ^ 
And tremble, and asunder part : . • ♦ 

O ! rend, with tiiy expiring breath, ' 
The harder marble of my heart I 

My stony heart thy voice can rent ,• 

Thou wilt, I t|ruat, the veil rempv^ : * 



No longer let my heart reseiit 
Tbe yearnings of thy dying love. 

Thy grace I surely shall receive : 

Thy death hath bought that grace for nie ^ 
This be my whole desire^ to live. 

To live^ and then to di^ in Thee, 

10. The Good Sam^riian. 

WO i^^me ! what tongue can teU^ 

My ead afflicted state ! 
Who my anguish can reveal^ 

Oar-aU my woee relate I 
fallA ttum thieves I am» 

And they have robb'd me «f nqr Go4 ; 
Tom'd my gk>ry into shame. 

And left me in my bIood« 

In thee is all my hope : 
Only thou canst succour man, 

Aji4 ^fi^ the fallen up : 
Hearken to'' my dying cry, 

Ky wDunda compasajrwtately pfe: 
)f e, a sinner, pass not by. 

Who prs^s for help to thee. 

StiO thou journey^st where I ani. 

And still thy bowets move : 
f ity is with thee the 8ami» 

Ap4 all thy heart is love I 



iStoop, to a poor sinner^ 's^'^' 
And let thy healing gcace. aboimd ^ 

Heal my. bruises, and bind up 
My 4irif 3 every wonmL 

Saviour of my sdnl^ draw mgh^ 

In mercy haste to me ; 
At the point of death I lie. 

And cannot come to thee : 
Now thy kind relief afford ; 

The wine and oil of grace pour in ;; 
Good physician^ speak the word^^ 

And heal my soul of sin. 

JPity to my d3ang <^ie3 ^ . , « 

Hath 4M(«n thee i^om above : 
Hovering over me with eye^ 

Of tenderness and love : ' 

Now I long to see thy face. 

The Balm of Gilead to receive ; 
Thou canst save me by thy^ gi^acevi 

And bid the pinner Uve^ 

Surely then the bittetnes9 

Of second death is past ; 
When on thee^ ray righteousness ! 

On thee, my soul I cast ; 
Thou hast brought me to thy iim. 

And I am of thy promise sure ; 
Thou canst cleanse me fnmk all sm. 

And all mfy sickj^s oitq. 
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Perfect then tlie weak begun^ 

And jnake the fiimer whole ; 
All thy will OB me be dene^ 

In body^ spirit^ acni t 
Still preserve me safe ftom haanxm, 

And kindly for thy patiei^.affe ; * 
Take me^ Jesus^ to thine vnoB, 

And ke^ me ^ver thfir/»« 

|J. '*Sin w> mere/' 

JOHK THL Urn 

JESVSj frien4 of sinners, hear J 

Ypt once again I pray : 
Ji'rom my debt of sin set clear. 

For I have nought -to pay, 
Speak I O speak ! thy kind releime, 

A poor backsliding soul restore i . 
l^ove me freely, seal my peace^ 

And bid m^ sin no more. 

For my selfishness and pride 

Thou hast withdrawn thy grace ; 
jLeft me long to wander wide. 

An outcast from thy fi^ ; 
But I now my sins confess. 

And mercy, mercy I implore; 
Love me freely, seal my peace. 

And bid me sin no move. 

Tho' my sins as mountansiite. 
And swell and ^vach t^heaveQ, 
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Mercy is itbovethe skies^ 

! may be stijl forgiven ; 
Infinite my sins ii^crease. 

But greater is thy m^r^y's «tove ; 
Love me freely, se*i ^7 pwce, ... * 

An4 bid me sin. 11a more* 

Sin's deceitfulness hatit q^r^ad .« • '* 

A hardness o'er my heart ; . ... 

But if thoii thy Spirit slu?d^ • . : 

The stony shall depart. ' . . * 

Sh^d tky love, thy tenderness^ 

,A.ii4 let me feel tliy softening ptow^ ; - * t 
Love me freely, seal my p^ace« 

And bid me siu no xnore. 

From tlie oppresdve power of sin 

My struggling spirit free; . ;. 

Perfect righteousness bring in. 

Unspotted purity : 
Speak, and au this war shall c^se^ 

And sin shall give its raging o'er : 
Love me freely, seal my pea^e. 

And bid me sin no more. 

For thia only thing I pray. 

And this will I require. 
Take the power of sin away^ ^ 

Fill me with chaste desire ; 
Perfect me in holiness : 

Thine image te my soul restors ; 
Love me freely, aeal my peace. 

And bid me sin no more. k 
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12. Chrtsfs companion ia the iempl^: 

HEfilUCWS iv. 15. ' VAT vs. 

WITH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest abov»; 
His heart ia ma^e of tenderness. 

His bow^ inelt yrith lave^ 

Toach'd with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean^ 

For he hath felt the same. 

He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Pour'd out strong cries and tears ; 

And in his measure feels afresh 
What ev'ry member bears. 

He'll never quench the smoking flax, 

Put raisp it to a flame ; 
The brui^d reed he never breaks^ 

Nor scorns the meanest name. 

Then let our humbled hearts address 

His rn^rcy and his pow'r ; 
To grant us his deliy'ripg grace 

In each conflicting hour. 

^hould tempests boil the ragipg |n{up, 

And blackening stains assail, 
'Tis He that can our souls sustain. 

Our iaith forbid to fait " 



PART IL 

< 

On variouB subjects^ 



1. The uncertainty of tvmi^ 

TO-MORROW, Lor4! is thine. 
Lodged in thy sov'ragn hand ; 

And if iu sun arise and shine. 
It shines at t)iy ocmaMnd. 

The present moment flies. 
And bears our life away ; 

Oh ! make thy servants truly wise. 
T' improve each p^saipg day. ^ 

One thing demands our care : 
Be that one thing pursu'd ; 

Lest, slighted now, we never hea^ 
Thy warning voice renew'jdL 

Teach us thy name to fear, 
^ Spread an alarm abroad; 
An^ cry in ev'ry careless ear. 
Prepare to meet thy God !" 



<r 



2. Death and Judgment.^^1 

AND am I bom to die. 
To lay ^is body down ? 

And must niy trembling spirit fly 
Jnto k world upknown ? 
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A Jjxnd of deepest ffhiade^ ^ 
Unpierc'd by hmnan thought ( 

The dreary regions of the dead^ 
Where all things-^pe Simgotl 
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Soon as from earth I go> 

What will become of me^^ 
Eternal happiipesa or vro 

Must then my portion be : 
Wak'd by the trumpet's soun^, 

I from my grave shall rise^ 
And see the judge with glory orowii'dj, 

And see the flaming skies. 

How shall I leave my tomb? 

With triumph or regret ? 
A fearful^ or a jojrful doom^ 

A curse^ or blessing meet ? 
Will angel-bMids ci>nvey 

Their brother to the bar? 
Or devils drag my soul away. 

To meet its sentence tiiiere ? 

Who can resolve the doubt. 

That tears my anxious breast? 
Shall I be with the curs'd cast out^ 

Or lu^mbar'd with the blest ^ 
I must from God be driven. 

Or with my Saviour dwell, 
^ust co^e ai his command to heayen^ 

9r else depart to iell.. 
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O thou, that wou'dft not have 

One wretched siniier ^i. 
Who diedst thyself, my soul to save 

From endless mfsery ! 
Show me the way to iban 

Thy drcadlbl wrath severe ; 
lliat when Thou comest on thy throne,, 

I may with joy appear. 

Thou art thyself the way. 

Thyself in me reveal ; 
So shall I spend my lilt's sfacnrt daf 

Obedient to thy will ; 
So shall I love my Ood, 

Because he first lov'd me :* 
And praise thee in thy bright abode. 

To all eternity. 

2. Death xind Judgment — Part ii. 
TERRIBLE thought ! ^11 1 aloiie. 

Who may be sav'd — shall I— 
Of all alas! ii^om I have known, 

. Through sin for ever die } 

While all my old companions dear. 

With whom I once did live. 
Joyful at God's right hand appear^ 

A blessing to receive : 

£liall I, amidst a ghastly band— j 
Dragg'd to the judgment seat. 
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far on the left With horror atand^ 
My fearful doom to meet ? 

While they enjoy his faettv«nly low, 

Must I in tormeots dwell ? 
And wail^ (while they mng hytasisdbon^} 

Aipidst ^e Jfi^mes jo£ helL 

Ah ! no : I still may turn and live ; 

For still his wrath deltys : 
fie now vouclisafes a kind rQprieiin»» 

And o£pm me his grMo^ 

X will accept his offerftnow; 

From every sin depaiPt ; 
Perform diy bfl>-repeated vow^ 

And render him my heart. 

{ will 4mpr(^ve wh^t I receive. 
The grace through Jesus ff ivcn ; 

3ure, if with Gocl on- earth T }ivc^ 
To live with him in heaveni^ 



4. Death and JudgmenU'^Fartm. 

AND am I only born to ^ie, 
And must I suddenly comply 

With nature's stem decree? 
What after death for me remidns? 
Celestial joys or hellish pains^ 

To all eternity. 
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How then ought I on earth to live^ 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 

And props this house of clay ? 
Mj sole concert^ my single care. 
To watch and tremble, and prepare 

Again$t that fiital day J 

" ft 

No room for mirth or trifling here^ 
For worldly hope or worldly fear, 
• If life so -soon is gone : 
If now the judge is at the door. 
And all mankind must stand before 
The Saviour's awful throne, 

J^Q matter ivhich niy thoughts employ, 
A moment's misery or joy : 

But, oh ! when both shall end. 
Where shall I find my destin'd place ^^ 
Shall I my everlasting days 

With fiends or angels ^pnd ? 

Nothing is worth a thought beneatb, 
But how I may escape the death 

That never, never die«; 
How make mine own election sure ; 
And, when I fail on earthy secure 

A mansion in the skies, * 

Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray, 
3e Thou my guide, be Thou my way 
To glorious happiness ! 
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Ah ! write the pavdon cm my heart \ 
And, whensoe'er I hence depart,. 
Let me depart in peace. * 

a. Dedih atid Judgment— Part iv, 

THOU God of gloriouft majesty^ 
To T^ee, against myself, to Th^e, 

A worm of earth I cry ; 
A half-awaken*d child of man. 
An heir of endless bliss or pain, 

A sinner bom to die; 

%o ! on a narrow neck of }and,^ 
'Twixt two unbounded sea^ I stand. 

Secure, insensible : 
A point of time, a moment's space,^ 
Removes me to that heavenly place. 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

O God, mine inmost soul cionvert ! 
And deeply on my thoughtless heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me t» feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate. 

And wake to ri^teousness. 

Before me place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

WJ^en thou with cloudis shalt come. 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And teU me. Lord ! shall I be there. 

To me^t a joyful doom ^. ^ 
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Be this mj one gieat business here, 
Wich serious inm^stry and fear 

Eternal bliss f insure : 
Thy utmost counsel to fulfil^ 
And suffer all thy ri^teouf wiU^ 

And to the «i4 jradure. 

Then^ Saviour ! then my soul i^eceive, 
Transported from this vale^ to live 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where fai^is sw^y Ipst in si^t^ - 
And hopje in ^U suprraae delight^ . 

And everlasting love. 

6. For Nav^Year's Day. 

AND nov, my soul, another year 

Of thy short life is past ; 
) cannot long continue here» 

And this may be my Jast. 

Awake, my soul, by fervent pray'r 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes^ how sure, hpw fair, 

And what thy great concern. 

Now a new scene of ^ime begins 

Set out afiresh for heaven ; 
Seek pardon for thy former sinSj 

In phrist so freely given. 

I 

V* 

Devoutly yield thyself to God^ 
And pn his grac^ depend i 
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Witli zeal pursue the heav^jalj xoady 
Then hape a happy end. 

7.. Lor^s Day. 

WHEN, O my Savioiu" t when afaall J 

Befaol4 thee all serene ; 
Blest ki perpetual Sabbadi dfff , 

Without a veil between ? 

Belease my soul firom ev^ ehauiy 

No more hell's captive led ; 
And pardon a repenting diild^ 

Por iirbom the Saviour bled. 

Spare me, p God ] O spare th^ sgi^ 

That gives itself to theej 
Take all that I possess below^ 

And give thyself to me. 

Thy Spirit, O ray Father 1 giye, 

To be my guide and friend; 
To light my way to ceaseless joypj, 

Where Sabbaths never end. 

%. A Song for Mw^ning 4tiid Evening, 

XAM . iii. 38. WjCTI^ 

MY God, how endless is thy love ! 

Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new ; 
^nd morning ]ne;:;cies from above^ 

Gently distii like early dew. 
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Tbott. spread'st the curtains of the night. 
Great giiardian of my sleeping^ hours ! 

Tbj BoVreign word restores the Hght^ 
And quidkens all my drowsy pow'rs^ 

I yield my powVs to thy command* 
To thee I consecrate my days : * 

l^erpetual blessings from thy hand ' 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

3^ Tie Jltetuming Backslider. 

THE Lord is kind in all his ways ; . 

When most they seem severe ; 
He^ frowns, and scourges, and rebukes,. 

That we may leam his fear. 

With thorns he fences up oUr path,. 

And builds a wall around ; 
To guard us from the death that lurks 

In sin's forbidden ground. 

When other lovers, ^sought isfk vaio^ 

Our fond address despise ; 
He opens his indulgent arma 

With pity in his eyes. 

Return, ye wandering souls, retun% 

And seek his tender breast ; 
Call back the mem'ry of those days. 

When there you found your rest 
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Behold/ gtetX God ! we oome to ibm, 

Tho' bluihes veil our face ^ 
Coiutrain'd our last retreat to seek 

In thy much injured grace. 

» 
10. Satan repubed. 

*TIS false : thou vile accuser; go*— 
I see thro' all'thy thin disguise — ' 

Back to thy native realms below — 
Thou parent of deceit and lies i 

Think tiot to dfive my trembling smiy 
Laden with guilty to black despair : 

Hast thou survey'd the sacred roll^ 
And found my lame not written thereX 

Presumptuous thought ! to St the bounds 
To limit Mercy's sovereign reign ; 

What other happy souls have founds 
111 seek, nor shall I seA in vain. 

I own my guilty thy chaige confess^ 
Nor can thy malice make it more ^! 

Of crimes already numberless. 
Vain the attempt to s#ell the score. 

Set the black list before my sight ; 

While I remember Jesus dy'd^ 
'Twill only iirge my qieedier flight. 

To seek sidvatidu ^t his side. 
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4 

Low at his fieet I'll cast me down/ 
To Him reVeal my grief and feaU* ; 

And if he spurns me from his thronej 
I'll be the first who perish'd there. 

11. God the ofdy r^ngt in trauhle. 

8TKXX.X. 

DEAR reftige pf my weary soul> 

On Thee^ when sorrows rise. 
On Thee^ when waves of trouble roll. 

My fainting hope relies I 

While hope revives, tho' press'd with fear^ 

And I can say my God, 
Beneath t^y feet I spread my caresj 

And pour my woes abroad. 

To Thee I tell each rising grief. 

For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief^ 

For ev'ry pain I feel. 

f 
But^ Oh ! when gloomy doubts prevail^ 

I fear to call Thee mine ; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail^ 

And all my hopes decline. 

Yet, gracious God, where shall I £ee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul will cleave to Thee^ 

Tho' prostrate ia the dustr 
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Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 

Be deaf when I complain ? 

No ; still the ear of sov'reij^ gnoe 
Attends the mourner's pray'r ; 

O may L ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there. 

Thy mercy-seat is open 9dU> 

Hei^ let my soul retreat^ 
With humble hope attend thy will,. 

And wait beneath thy feet. 

12* A Penitent pleading fw farim, 

SHOW pity. Lord, O Lord forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live : 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee? 

My crimes are great, but don't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God ! tliy mercy haui no bomul. 
So let thy pard'nhig love be found. 

O wash my soul from ev'ry sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies. 
And .past offences pain my eyes* 
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I 

Hy lips widi shame my sins confess^ 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; ' 
Lord ! should tfiy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned^ nut Thou art clear. 

Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord ! 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word, 
liVbuld light on some sweet prc^nise there. 
Some sure support against despair,^ 

IS, The Sinner converted. 

WHEN, with my mind divinely prest. 
Dear Saviour ! my revolvii^ breast 

Would past offences trace ; 
Trembling I make the black review. 
Yet pleased behold, admiring too. 

The powV of changing grace. 

This tongue, with blasphemies BefiPd, 
These feet, to erring p^s beguii'd. 

In heav'nly league agree ; 
Who could believe «uch lips could praise. 
Or think my dark and winding ways 

Should ever lead to thee > 

These eyes, that once abus'd their sights 
Now lift to thee their wat'ry light. 

And weep a silent flood ; 
These hands ascend in secret pray'r ; 
O wash away the stains they wear. 

In pure redeeming blood f 
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These ears, that pleas'd could entertain 
The midnight oatb^ the lustuiff strain^ 

Whea ro<md the festal board ; 
Now deaf to all th' enchanting noise. 
Avoid the throng, detest the joys^ 

And psess to hear thy vosrd. 



Thus art thou serv'd in ev'ry part ; 
And neW thou dost transform my heart. 

That heap of dross refine : 
Now grace doth nature's strength control/ 
And a new creattire — ^body— soul, 

Are# iiOrd ! foir ever' thine. 



PART III. 
Prajiff^ Gratifude and Praise^ 



l: Acret Prm^, 

MATT. TV 01 

FATHER of Jestta Christ, n^ Lord \ 

I humbly seek thy face, 
Encoyrag'd by the Saviour's word. 

To asl^ thy {MurdoBiiig j^raee. , 

Thus entering in my do; et, I 

The busy world exclude. 
In secret prayer for mercy cry. 

And groan to be renew'd. 

Far from the paths of men, to ThIs 

I solemnly retire : 
See Thov, who do'st in secret see. 

And grant my heart's desire* 

Thy grace I Jangiils)! to receive. 

Spirit of love and poVr i 
Blameless beforf thy face to livt| 

To live and sin no more. 

Fain would I all thy goodness feel^ 

And know my sins forffiven ! 
And do on ^tth ^y perfect will. 

As it is done in heaven* 

V 2 
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O Father ! glorify thy Slop, - 

And grant, what I require ; 
For Jesti> sake^ the gift seiid dowo^ 

' And answer me by fire. 

Kindle the flame of love within^ 
Which may to heaven ascend^ 

And now the work of gnke )^glii|f 
Which shall in glory end^ 

«. Makcki iv. 2. • 

O SUN of righte<|U9ne88» ^uise^ 

With healing in thy inking ; 
To my diseas'd^ my i^inting sou)^ 

Thy free ^alvatioi; bring. , ' 

All cloudaif^pridf a^ fi|i d^ipiri^ > • 

By thy all piercing beam ^ 
Lighten mine eyes :wi^ J&itb, miy b^arti 

With holy hope iafiam^^ 

My heart, by t)>y all qu^k'ni^g pow'r>. 

From vile desires' set free ; 
Unite my scat^«v*d thoughts^ and fix 

My love entire on thee. 

Father S thy long*kMft child reoei^ ; 

Saviour I thy purchase own ; 
Blest Comforter I with peace* and jojn . 

Thy waiting creature cronnriv 
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ON thee, O God of purity ! 

I wait for hallowing grace ; 
None without holiness shall see 

The glories of thy face . 
In souls unholy ang unclean. 

Thou never canst delight^ 
Nor shall they, while unsav'd from sin, 

Appear before thy si^ht 

t 

]Put as for me, with humble fear^ 

I will approach thy gate ; 
Though most unworthy to draw neaTj 

Or in thy courts to wait. 
I trust, through thy unbounded grace^ 

To man so ireely given, ^ * ' 

To worship t* ward *thy holy place^ 

And lift my soul to heaven. 

P ! lead me in thy righteous Y^ays, 
* ■ Nor suffer me to slide : ' 

Point out the path hefore my face \ 

My God, ^e thou my guide I 
O ! may I ne'er to evil yield, 

Defended jfrom a]i)oye. 
And kept, arid covered with ^he shield . 

Of thine ajmighty love. 

4. The same siSJecL 
O thafthc I.6rd would jjuide my waySj, 
To keep his statutearstill ! ' ' 

F 3 
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O that my. Qq^ wovid giv^ me 
To know and do his wiil ! 

Lord, «^nd thy, Sph-it down to writej 

Thy law upon my heart J 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit^ 

Nor ^ a liar's part. 

F^om vanity turn Thou mine eyes - 
Let no corrupt design, * 

No covetous desires arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

Order my footsteps by thy worj. 
And make n^y heart sincere ;. 

Let sin have no dominion^ LorcJ 5 
But keep npiy consciQuce clear. 

My soul hath gone too far astray,, ^ 

My feet too often slip; 
I wo\ild not. Lord, forget thy way. 

Bring back thy wand'ring sheep^ 

Make me to walk in thy commands. 

'Tis a delightful road;. 
Nor let my head;^ or heart, or hands^ 

Offend against my God. 

5. ['Lordl I i^i^ld spread:' 
LORD, I would spread my sove di6tt«(5% 
And guilt before i^e. eyes ; 



Against thy laws, i^nst thy grace* 
How high my crimes arise I 

Born in a world of guilt, I drew. 

Contagion with my breiith ; 
And, aa my day$ advanced^ I greiip 

A juster prey for death. 

Cleanse me, O Lcvrdi J|ad cheer my soul 
With thy ^giving love ; 

make my br^en spjirit whoh^ 

And bid my sios remaye«. i 

Let not thy Spirit quite depart, . 

Nor drive me from thy face ; .. ^ 

Create anew my vicious heart. 

And fill it with thy gwx^ 

Then may I make thy mercy known 

Before the sons of men ; 
'!l[«adi others to address thijr throne,, 

And turn,^ to Chsd a^i^ ^* 

& ''Of tfikm that hear^st.'* 

1 thou that hear'st when sinners cQTjp . 
Tho' all my crimes before thee lie; 
Behold me not with angry 190k, 

But blot their mem^'ry Irom thy book.^ 

I cannot live without thy l^bt, .. 
Cast out 9nd baiushed from thy si^t ^ 
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Thy saving grace, O Lord! restore ; 
And guard me, that I ftll no more. ^ 

Tho* I have gtiev'd thy %)irft, lidf d. 
Its help and comfort $till afford ; , •' 
And let a Wretch cQpie near thy ^iBWie, 
To plead ths merits of ^liy Son. 

My soul lies humbled r^ the dtist. 
And owns thy ^wfnl sentence lust ; ' 
Look down, 0^ Lord ! with pitying eye, 
And save a sou^ condemned to die.' 

7. *• 0.* thou to fvhosey 

O ! thou, to whose oU-searching. .sights 
The darkness shinetH 9& the ^^t \ 
Seardi, prove my heart ; it pants for thee i 
O ! burst the^^ Sooda^ »xx^MXiX iiiae ! . 

4 

Wash out it^ stains, refin^ ilfs.dross. 
Nail my affections to the criops ; 
Hallow each thought ! let all within 
3e dean^ as thciy^ px^ Lqp4 ^ dean. 

If in this 'darks<>mc wild I ^traj% 

fee thou my light ; 1)e thou pay wiy J 

No foes, IIP violenice I fear. 

No fraud; while l^idu, my God, art near-. 

When risii)g floods my soul o'erflow ; 
Whpn sin&s my heart in waves 6f wo: 
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Jesus, thy timely aid impAits; 

And raise my head^ and cheer my heart. 

Saviour ! where'er tl^y steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 

let thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to thy holy hill I 

If rough and thorny be the way, "^ . 

My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, loid pain shall cease> 
Where all is calnvi and joy, and peace ) . . 

8* '^ Jesus! mt^slren^k" 

JESUS I my strength, my hope, 

On thee J cast my care ; 
\Vith humble confidence look up. 

Because thou hearest prayer. ; 
Give me on thee to wait. 

Till I can all things do. 
On thee, almighty to create : 

Almighty to renew. 

1 want a sober mind, 

A self-renouiicing will. 
That tramples down, and casts bdiind> 

The baits of pleasing ill ;< 
A soul inur'd to pain. 

To hardship, grief^ axid, loas ; 
Bold to take upv ^nn to sustaiA • - 

The consecrated ero^s. ^ 
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I w«nt a godly fear, 

A qnick-difoemiiig ^\ 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 

And sees the tempter fly ; ' 

A spirit still prepar'di 

And arm'd with jealous o^re^ 
For ever standing on its guard^^ 

And watching unto pray£r. 

I want a h^art to^ pray ; 

To pray and never ceadt» 
Never to samxnttr at thy stay^ 

Or wish my sufferings less ; 
This blessing abovf all. 

Always to pyny^ X want. 
Out of tht deep, on thee to pajl^ 

And neyer, xk^v^ faint. 

I want a true regard, 

A single steady aim, 
XJnmciv*4 by threatening or reward. 

To thee and thy great iiaiae :. 
A jealous, just concern 

For thy immortal praise : 
A pure desire that all mny lea^pi 

And glorify thy grace. 

I irest upon thy word. 

The promise ia fqr mt ; 
My succour an^ salvatioiii t/x^t^ 

ghal) eurely come fmn th^ : 
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ISut let me ^1 

Nor from my hope remove^ 
Till thou my patient spirit gui(k 

Into thy perf^ lov^. 

9. GroHfUtk anS Praise. 
GLORY to eod, whole 90v#^gn gram 

Hath animated senseless stones ; 
Call'd us to stand before his face : 

And raised tti intfd A!bi«haKttM m/tiii 



In sin and error's deadly shadej 
Have seen a ^odotN f O0|)di 'day. 
In Jesu's lovely £ice displajr'd. 

Thoji olily^ Lord ! ttfe worfe ha^ dotfe. 
And bated thine aM in fdl our sight ; 

Hast made the rieprbbates tliine own. 
And clahn'd w out-cailt^ajs thy r^ht. 

Thy single ami, Almighty L^rd f 

To us the ^eat sahratidn brought : 
Thy wotAj thy ail-creaking Word, 
. That spake ttt f£t$t the vrotld f^dm nought 

For this die saih^ lift up tlieir voice, 
Ani teafi^ess yauis^ to Ate is given ; 

For this the hosts above rejoice : — 
We raise the happiness of heaven. 

W0S this, (no longer sons of slight,) . 
To Thee 01a: thanl^tultearts we givo; 
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To Thee, who €811*81 us into light : 
To Thee we die, to Thee we live« 

Soffice that for the season past^ 

Hell's horrid language fill'd our tongues; 
We all thy words l^hind us cast, 

An^ lewdly sang the drunkards' songs. 

But, O ! the power of grace divine ! 

In hymns we now our Toices raise ! 
Loudly in strange hosannas join. 

And blasphemes are tum'd to praise I 

10. Praite and Prater. 

WHAT shall we render untj) 'Thee^ 
Thou glorious lord of life and pow*! ! 

Teach us to bow the humble knee ; 
Thy Christ to worship and adore I 

To worship Thee, as saints above. 

To praise Thee for thy iVond'rous love ! 

As thou, O Lord ! did'st wound to heal. 
Teach now the nedd of daily care ; 

Teach us our danger siill to feel ; 
Inspire with watching unto pray'r; 

Continued songs, that we may raise. 

From humbled hearts^ of grateful praise. 

FINIS. 
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